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I.— MARTIN LUTHER. 



FAITH 
TRIUMPHANT. 

HEN I was twenty- 
years old I had 
never seen a Bible. 
I thought that there 
were no Gosipels or 
Epistles, save such 
as were In the les- 
sons. . At last I 
found a Bible in the 
library, and often 
read it, to the very 
great astonishment of Dr. Staupitz. 




questionably transferred largely the au- 
thority for man's religion from God's 
word to the traditions of man, and 
led, the church from the worship "in 
spirit and in -truth" to the observance 
of forms— mere ritualism. 

"You have had for many years a 
University in your city," Luther w^rites 
to a friend in 1527, "of which I was for 
some years a member, but I can 
well swear, that all through that time 
not a single right Christian reading or 
■ preaching was given by anyone, of 
which you have now every corner full. 
Oh, how happy should I then have 



by theologians of his day : " Dr. 
Usinger, an Augustlnian Monk, 
who was my teacher in the convent, 
at Brfust, once said to me, when he 
saw that I valued the Bible so highly, 
and willingly read the Scriptures, 'Eh, 
Brother Martin, what is the .Bible ? 
You should read the old teachers ; 
they have sucked the juice of 
truth out of the Bible ; the Bible is 
the cause of all the uproar.' " 

These few quotations in a nutshell 
show us the great need as well as the 
cause of the Reformation. God's eyes 
were moving to and fro throughout the 
whole earth, to show Himself strong 
in the behalf of one whose heart was 
perf est toward Him, and these eyes 
fastened upon the then unknown Monk, 
whose strong hunger for truth would 
not accept ready-made opinions of 
others, but was leading him past pro- 
fessors. Bishops and Pope, to direct 
wrestling with God. God saw in him 



Judge of Mankind, only moved to com- 
passion, if at all, by the pleading of 
Mary, His mother. How could he dis- 
pell this terrible cloud of judgment 
hanging over his head ? Such and sim- 
ilar thoughts drove him into the mon- 
astry to try by fastings, prayers, rigid 
self-discipline, mortification of the flesh 
to appease the Judge. 

Coming unexpectedly upon a Bible. 
he at once realized its value, and his: 
soul sensed the Divine authority of it. 

Slowly, and only after hard studying;, 
his soul evolved from the Scripture the- 
principle of Justification by Faith and 
Salvation through Jesus Christ. Al- 
. though only later on clearly defined 
and understood, yet these elementary 
principles of faith were henceforth the 
directory force in his life. 

Not a Fanatic. 

LUTHER BELIEVED IN ORGAN- 
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The Letter and the Spirit, and the Letter Without the Spirit. 



These are Luther's words, recorded 
of him years after the Reformation 
was an accomplished fact. What an 
admission ! Little ca,n we understand 
in our day that there was once a time 
when the shepherds of the people did 
not know the; Bible by personal ac- 
quaintance with its contents. The De- 
grees of Rome, the writings of the early 
fathers, the legend of saints, the Greek 
nhilosoohers were the foundations of 



thought myself if once I could have 
heard a Gospel, yea, a Psalm, and now 
you have the whole Scripture, clear to* 
be heard. How dear, and deeply hur- 
ried, lay the Scripture, although we 
were so right hungry and thirsty after 
it, and there Was no one to give us 
anything. And yet there was so much 
, trouble, cost, danger, and toil spent 
upon it." 
To round off the view conceived by 



that strong, self-contained character 
of Moses, coupled with the most touch- 
ing, tenderness, and unextingulshable 
thirst for holiness and humility. 

LUTHER WAS ESSENTIALLY A 
SALVATIONIST. He was bright, 
cheerful, a lover of music, an untiring, 
worker, whose basis for every thought 
and action was spiritual. His spiritual 
struffg-les besran early, ahd were mostlv 



IZATiON AND AUTHORITY. AND 
SUBMISSION TO IT. 

When later on a professor at the Uni- 
versity of Wittenburg, his novel and; 
forceful lectures and powerful sermons 
on Sunday drew crowds to him. He 
believed In the Church and was sub- 
missive to its authority for many years, 
believing that the faults of the Churcli 
could be rectified, and appealing to 
the verv head of it +.>ip Pnn*! ■mt-.nvn 
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did not know about it, while in reality 
he was the originator of it. Finally, 
it became appearant that a breach be- 
tween Luther and the Church was 
inevitable. When he first realized such, 
it is most touching to learn how re- 
luctantly he would g-ive up his con- 
nection with it, and thereby lose much 
esteemed friends, but he never for a 
moment intended to betray his consci- 
ence nor consider his safety more than 
the truth of God. 

His constant cry was : Only give me 
a fair trial and convince me where 1 
am wrong- in my Avritings. I am open 
to conviction, but not until you show 
me by the authority of the Bible where 
I am wrong am I ready to recant. 

He was not like many strong-headed, 
conceited people, who are always under 
the pretentions of conscience-scruples, 
causing- division and strife, but are 
really only anxious to grain cheap not- 
oriety, and precious little they think a- 
bout the Kingdom of God. They de- 
light in and seek ci.uarrels and never de- 
sire a peaceful settlement if it can be 
avoided. They want to pose as miar- 
tyrs. without having- the martyr spirit. 

Luther diligently sought the way of 
peace, and not until repeated appeals 
to the highest authority failed tO' be 
fruitful did he separate himself from 
the Church. He was cursed, excom- 
municated and narrowly escaped the 
stake. His faith was his tower of 
strength. 

His Famous Declaration. 

When he was summoned, in May, 
1521. before the diet at Worms, his 
many friends tried to persuade him 
not to go, but he was determined to go, 
and said, "If there are as many devils 
in Worms as shingles on the roofs of 
its houses, I shall go." That was a 
pi'oper Salvationist spirit. He went. 
The day of his appearance at the diet 
arrived. Before him were the Em- 
peror Charles V., the Seven Electors 
of Germany, with the Papal Legate 
and other Princes and Church digni- 
ties. In spite of his pleadings to be 
convinced by Scripture where he had 
erred, only two questions were put to 
him. (1) Whether the various books on 
the table were his writings. (2) Whe- 
ther he was willing to recant. 

The first question he answered quick- 
ly in the aifl.rma.tive, but he hesitated 
at the second. "It Is a question of 
faith and the salvation of souls," he 
answered, "and because it concerns the 
Divine Word, than which there is no- 
thing greater, either in heaven or in 
earth," he asked for time for delibera- 
tion, that he might answer without 
injury to the Divine Word or peril of 
his own soul. How beautifully said. 
^Would that all patiently and carefully 
THOUGHT before saying things that 
cause irremediable I'uptures. 

The next day he gave a definite an- 
swer, which is of force, point and 
courage. 

He would divide his bopks in three 
classes : 

I. Books in which he treated the 
piety of faith and morals so simply and 
energetically that his adversaries had 
been compelled to confess them useful 
Christian reading. ]-Iow could he con- 
demn them ? 

II. Books in which he attacked 
Papacy and the doctrines of men, who 
both by teaching' and example had 
wasted Christendom. Nobody could de- 
ny it since the universal complaint and 
experience show that thereby men's 
consciences were universally ensnared. 
If he' would revoke these books, he 
would add force to tyrany by becoming 
a cover for it, 

III. Books written against private 
persons who had labored to protect 
Homan tyranny and to undermine the 
piety which he taught. Even these 
he would not recall, because by so do- 
ing he would thro\(r his shield over 
Impiety and augment their violence 
against the people of God, 

He fsked for a fair trial, quoting 
the words of Christ before Annas, "If 
I have spoken evil, bear witness of the 
evil." With boldnens he warned the 
princes lest the reign of the Emperor 
would become unhappy. "I might," he 
said, "illustrate the matter more cop- 
iously by Scriptural examples— as Phar- 
adh, the King of Babylon, the Kings 
of Israel, who most completely ruined 
themselves at the moment when hy 
wisest counsels they were zealous -to . 
strengthen and paciily their kingdoms. 
For it is He who taketh the wise in 
their own craftiness, and overturns the 
mountains before they know it. I do 
not say these things, because my teach- 
ing is necessary to persons of such em- 
inence, but because I ought not to 
withhold from xny Germany my due 
obedience," He finished his fearless, 
pointed speech with : "I have spoken, 
I cannot do otherwise. God help me. 

Amen." 

—♦-♦'•♦ ^ — 

Go in for deep cultllvation in spiritual 



Bliss and Blister. rDorpbine-rDad. 



Gratitude is the whetstone of obedi- ■ 
ence. 

The sin we spare is sure to become 
our master. 

Happy the man who learns the im- 
measureable distance between his 
wishes and his powers. 
« 
"The heart must be lonely before the 
life can be lovely." 
* 
The religion that costs nothing is 
worth just that much. 
• 
It is a bad time with the Christian 
when he has a good time with the 
world, 

« 

It never becomes entirely dark to 
those who look up. 

* 

The closet door witnesses strongly 
for or against us. 

A true life is at once interpreter and 
proof of the Gospel, 

» 

The devils principle work is to make 
wrong people think they are right. 

Holiness is the possession of a con- 
science without condemnation, as it 
"walks in the light." 

* 

There are two classes of men -who 
never profit by a mistake — those who 
blame it on their wives, and those who 
lay it all to Providence. 
* 

Practical love would, if men fulfilled 
its demands, sweep away every ob- 
stacle that hinders the establishment 
of the Kingdom of God upon earth. 

A work to be avoided as much as 
to set a torch to a man's house. What? 
To "stir up strife" therein. An angry 
man does it (Pro v. xxix. 22). • 

* 
Every plant has its atmosphere and 
soil. Holiness and power are flowers 
that grow only on the way to the 
Cross, and in the atmosphere of the 
battle-field. 

• 

"I have not been mad for thirty 
years, but I have often been righteous- 
ly indignant," so said a brother in tes- 
timony. It takes a sharp eye to discern 
the difference. Deal carefully with 
"righteous indignation." 

People want in you a Christianity 
that is Christian- across the counter, 
over the dinner table, behind the neigh-, 
bor's back as to his face — a Christian- 
ity that is temperate in eating, simple 
in dress, and respectful to authority. 
This is the kind .that spikes the guns of 
Sceptic and infidel alike. 

, Holy people do not fret, complain, 
marmur or grumble. They praise God 
unler every circumstance in life, and 
labor joyfully to improve and help all 
who are in need. They are thankful 
thai their circumstances are not any 
■worse. They have the charity that 
beareth, believeth and endureth all 
thlrgs— the charity that never faileth — 
and they live and walk in it. 



By ADJT. MRS. LANGTRY. 
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I tell you, they know how to make 
folks comfortable in the S. A. Shelter. 



' ILL you come with me to see 
a young girl, which I have 
been told is in distress," said 
Capt. Quant to me, the day after I 
arrived at Spokane. I quickly answer- 
ed in the affirmative, and we went 
down near the falls of the river. Be- 
fore we got to the house we could hear 
groans of agony. It was onTy a little 
house with one pane of glass sarving 
for a window. Tlie door was shut. 
We opened it without Ivnoeking ana 
made our way inside, where v,'e found 
a girl sitting on a stool with her head 
resting on some sort of a stand, whicli 
served for a table. It is impossible for 
me to find words to describe her fear- 
ful state, I only wish to say that thg 
atmosphere was so horrible tliat I had 
to keep my handkerchief over my 
mouth and nose, and from time to time 
run out of doors for a breath of air. 

I lifted the cloth of her head gently 
and asked her, "What is troubling you, 
dear ?" 

"Oh, 1 am so hungry," slie replied, 
"and the morphine is. all gone, and I 
have no more money to get any more, 
nor any strength to move about. You 
are just 

In Time to Save My Life." 

I quickly dispatched -the Lieutenant 
with a few cents I had in my pocket, 
to get some medicine from the druggist 
and find her something- to eat. Out 
doors I found a fragment of a dish, 
which served for a wash basin. We 
washed her and dried her with our 
handkerchiefs, as there was no towels 
to be seen. She told us her skirt had 
been pawned to get money to buy 
morphine. After we got the clothes 
out of the pawn shop, she was able to 
come with us to the Home, where tiie 
doctor treated Lena, as we will call 
her. 

After a few days, however, the fear- 
ful appetite for morphine enticed her 
to run away from the Home. She soon 
got into the hands of the police. I 
went to see the Chief of Police and 
asked him to let us have Lena, when 
she would be released. Shortly after 
this a policeman came and told us that 
we might fetch Lena from prison. 
When I went after her, I found her in 
a very sad condition, being- the result 
of indulgence in morphine, and she was 
badly in need of a good bath ; in fact, 
she was hardly presentable on the 
street, and as we went down the avenue 
on that beautiful Sunday morning a 
great many eyes were upon us ; many 
a tear trickled down her cheek b afore 
we got home. 

We kept her in the home for the first 
few days with great difficulty. When 
the craving for morphine would come 
upon her, it was next to impossible to 
hold her. There was very little sleep 
for us in the home that first week. 
However, as her bed-room was next 
to mine, she had to pass through my 
room if she wanted to escape. One 
night she was determined to get away, 
in order to get 

A Supply of Morphine, 

She had her hat on and was dressed to 
go when she found me. praying on her 
behalf in my room. This broke her 
•down and compelled her to stay. Sim- 
ilar scenes -were repeated several 
nights. Sometimes she would kneel by 
my side crying and anxiously make an 
effort to , seek deliverance from this 
dreadful habit. 

The doctor who attended her said she 
would not live a month, as she was one 
mass of sores from head to foot. He 
expected blood-poison would set in and 
he insisted on her being sent to the 
asylum. The next morning the sheriff 
cartie for Lena and took her away. 
She cried terribly when she left us, 
for she felt safe with us and feared 
undergoing treatment in the asy- 
lum. We, however, kept praying and 
believing for Lena. , 

Nine months passed. One ' day the 
door bell rang ,and the 'girl who an- 
swered the bell found at the door a 
tall, 'X''l ■; ,.■■.•'. ■, 

Fine-Looking- Lady, 

healthy and clean, and. she asked for 
Mother Langtry, When I entered the 
room and put her two arms around me, 
"Oh, Motlier ! I have come to thank 
you and Capt. Quant for what you 
have done for me." 

I was greatly taken back, not being 
able to remember her. I told her that 
I thought she had made a mistake. 
"What have I done for you ?" 

At that she cried out loud in such a 
manner that all the inmates of the 
Home came to see wliat was the cause 
of it. "Don't you remember Lena ?" 
. she said. I was too much astonished 
to be able to speak ; she looked so 



That evening when we knelt she put 
her arms around me and wept with 
great joy that she had got rid of this 
terrible passion and found herself re- 
stored to health. She acknowledged 
that she never got away from the in- 
fluence of the Rescue Home and of 
our prayers. 

She is now at home with her mother,- 
clothed and in her right mind. 



What is Salvation ? 



A WORD TO THE SINNER. 



What Money Can't Buy. 

You like the things of the world, and 
if you get saved you won't be able to 
make as much money as you do now. 
Money sways much and can buy much; 
but there are some things it cannot 
purchase. One of them is an easy con- 
science, another is happiness, another 
is salvation and the beautiful life be- 
yond the grave, and yet another is true 
earthly love. Money stands powerless 
before these, yet the poorest tramp 
that walks the road can exult in them. 
You never had strength to fight a 
persistent temptation ? Nor ever will 
— God alone can help you to do that. 

What Salvation Is. 

It is not only trusting Christ. You 
must -leave your sin, and do what is 
right and good. Trusting and believ- 
ing in Christ will not save your soul 
or get you admittance to His home. 
"Why call ye Me Lord, Lord, and do 
not the things which I say ?" said 
Jesus. Thousands upon thousands of 
people believe in Him, but do not fol- 
low Him. So they are not saved. 

All the world would be saved if it 
could be saved and keep its sins, but 
that is not possible, 

A Recipe for Getting Saved. 

1. Give up your sins. If there is 
anything you are in doubt about, you 
are- pretty safe in giving it up. What 
makes you feel it is not altogether 
right ? Is it not because you know it Is 
wrong ? Do what your conscience tells 
you is right, and all the creeds and 
dogmas and profession nonfollowers 
won't be able to shut you out from 
salvation and Christ. Whoso seeketh 
God shall find Him. And He is Truth. 

2. Tell God you are sorry for doing 
wrong. (It is no good telling Him if 
you don't mean it. Words don't de- 
ceive God.) 

3. Ask Him, for Christ's sake to for- 
give you. (Christ paid the penalty of 
sin that whosoever should plead His 
Blood might be forgiven.) 

4. Repay those you have wronged. 

5. Forgive all "who have wronged 
you. 

6. Believe that, as God cannot lie, 
and has declared that those who leave 
their sins and ask Him for pardon shall 
be forgiven, He forgives you. 

You win probably have immediate 
evidence and witness in your soul that 
God has forgiven you. Then you will 
understand how a man can be born 
again, not of the flesn, but of the 
spirit. 

When you can say, "I have acknow- 
ledged my sins, I have repented, I am 
sure I can only be saved through 
Christ, and, though I do not see or feel 
anything, I am going to believe He 
saves me as He says He does" — then 
He comes ! Faith has brought Him, 
and you know you are saved by His 
Blood. 

Such a Change I 

. Before you love God, you don't care 
so long as you have a good time. After 
you are saved, you want all the .world 
to have a good time and go to heaven; 
and you do not care what happens so 
long as people get right with God, 
This is because the Saviour gives you 
a little of the love that made Him 
come down and live among the people, 
and work, and love, and die for them, 
even while they cux'sed and hated 
Him. 

You do not look on folk .harshly.. 
You hate sin, but you love the sinner.. 
You say, "Well, well, they are .bad— 
but for the grace of God I might have 
been just as bad, if I had had their- 
upbringing, or associations, or tempt- 
ations. Lord, forgive them, and give 
me a chance to bring them to Thee !"" 
Yes, salvation is a splendid thing ! 

A Match for the Devil. 

Christ does not save you in your- 
sins, or out of your sins, but FROM 
your sins. Just as you are going to 
dO' wrong, perhaps without thinking- or- 
from old habit, the Lord touches your 
remembrance, you recollect you belong 
to Him, you cry to Him for strength. 
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Sips for Sinners. 



TASTE AND DIGEST. 



-T?'' 



The cradle and the tomb, alas ! so 
nigh. — Prior. 

* 

When the hour of death comes— that 
comes to high and low alike— then it's 
na what we hae dune for ourselves, 
but we hae dune for others that we 
think on maist pleasantly.— Sir Walter 
Scott. 

* 

For live we may, 
Yet die we must. 

— Shakespeare. 

« 

The earth is a great fac- 
tory wheel which, at every re- 
volution on its axis receives 
nearly fifty thousand souls, and turns 
off nearly the same number. Tour 
turn is coming to be turned off— to 
WHERE ? 

« 

We should count time by heart throbs, 

He most lives o 
Who thinks most, feels the noblest, 

acts the best. — P. J. Bailey. 
* 
Theodore Cuyler quotes a Southern 
slave of the old times, who replied to 
one who said, "I hope your master has 
gone to heaven," with the very wise 
remark, "I's afraid he has not gone 
dar, fur I neber heard him speak o' 
dat. When he go tO' de Norf or to de 
"Verginny Springs, he alius be gettin' 
ready fur weeks. I neber see him 
gettin' ready fur goin' to Heben." 
* 

111 habits gather by unseen degrees. 
As brooks make rivers, rivers run to 
seas. — Dryden. 

* 

Ijife is only a brief span from the 
•cradle to the grave. Each day has its 
.allotted duties — each year opens with 
•opportunities peculiar to itself. From 
■.the hour when the rosy beams of light 
'dawn upon childhood, until the length- 
'enihg shadows deepen into the dark- 
:ness of death, each fleeting moment is 
■jladen with responsibilities which, must 
leither be accepted and worked out to 
(Completion, or else left to lie neglected 
faloiig' "the track of life like washed 
{Skeletons, to haunt the memory, and 
Ito rise up in ghastly appeal when the 
great day of reckoning shall come. 
* 

Human life is but a loan to be repaid 
with use 

"When He shall call his debtors to ac- 
count. — Cowper. 

* 

In one of the meetings conducted 
recently by the Field Commissioner, a 
man came to the front to shake hands 
"With our beloved leader and to tell her 
that her letter to the backslider, which 
appeared some time ago, brought the 
first conviction to his heart of his own 
wretched sinfulness. He treasured the 
War Cry in which that letter appeared, 
and carried it in his pockets for weeks. 
* 

The wretch, concentrated all on self, 
Living shall forfeit fair renown ; 

And doubly dying shall go down 

To the vile dust from whence we 
sprung. —Sir Walter Scott. 
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Our Prison Gate Home and Shelters 
yieceive a g-reat many variety of the 
"Vicious class, and the wondrous revolu- 
tions almost daily accomplished in the 
lives of men ' who were apparently 
thoroughly hardened in crime, have 
been most cheering. For instance, take 
"'Crow Bar Jim." 

"'Crow Bar Jim" is not at all a repul- 
sive-looking' ex-burglar. He stands a 
little below the average height and is 
of square-set build, exhibiting the pos- 
sessions of a normal amount of 
strength, combined with activity. The 
expression of his features is by no 
means unkindly or unintelligent ; and 
we might, if we .did not know him, put 
him down as a smart member of the 
coster class. 

His father earned good money, but 
both parents drank. At ten years of 
age our subject, with two other lads 
of riper years, broke into a house. Their 
want of experience in burglary be- 
trayed them to the guardians of the 
night, who were down upon them be- 
fore they could remove the "swag." 
For this offence he was sentences to 
six years in a reformatory. He spent 
five years there, learning various 
trades, and was "apprenticed" for the 
rc>mpinine' tTvelvfi innnths of his' tprm 



London, where he soon fancied a pony 
and cart. He annexed them without 
consulting the owned, and exchanged 
them for cash half an hour after. 

A Feat Much Admired 

by others in the thieving line. He did 
a lot of travelling about, and theatre 
' and music hall visiting in the three 
months that elapsed before he was 
caught. Although he liked his half- 
pint, "boozing" was not his weakness, 
but he was eventually apprehended in 
a public-house and sent to prison for 
six months. 

On release he obtained work on board 
an Atlantic liner. Three months on the 
sea was enough for him, then he re- 
turned to work with his father. Four 
months after he robbed a lady of her 
purse, escaped by his nimbleness, and 
by crossing a river filled with floating 
ice. "An exceedingly cold bath, al- , 
though the chase was so hot," he re- 
marked. With the result of this rob- 
bery, some $150, he led a "jolly" life. 
"But I never got drunk, that was too 
risky," he said. He was again caught 
In a public-house, and sentenced to 
nine i-nonths' hard labor. When he had 
served this term, he entered the em- 
ployment of a menagerie owner, and 
travelled on the Continent fof nine or 
ten months. 

He was by this time pretty well 
known to the police, and on getting 
back to England, served another three 
months for being "discovered on en- 
closed premises," his intention being to 
commit a burglary. He was not out 
very long before being again appre- 
hended on the charge of receiveing 
property knowing- it to be stolen, the 
property in question being a pair of 
reins, which he had bought from a 
mate who had purloined them. For 
this he got six weeks imprisonment. 
On regaining freedom, he managed to 
keep out of trouble for some three 
inonths, doing odd jobs and loafing 
about when not employed, as was his 
wont in the intervals of liberty he en- 
joyed. 

Absence of cash, together with in- 
activity, falling upon him, he once 
more entered upon the war path, and 
"conveyed" to his own possession a 
lot of brushes, having realized, which, 
he proceeded to enjoy the' fruits of his , 
labors undisturbed. But having 

"danced" the inevitable "payment of 
the piper" came to the g'uise of 

Ten Months' Hard Labor 

followed soon after by another three 
months confinement for loitering, six 
months for assaulting the police during 
a row with his mates, and one month 
for a repetition of this offence. 

A rather longer spell of freedom in- 
tervened before he was again in the 
seclusion of one of Her Majesty's jails; : 
his passport on this occasion being a 
sentence of five months for "snatch- 
ing" a lady's purse, containing- some 
$100. . Withr this he "rigged" himself 
out inost gorgeously, offer the manner 
of his kind, and patronized the gaities 
of one of our most popular watering 
places, till lack of funds again drew 
him in the direction of his home 
haunts, and once more His old friends, 
the gentlemen in blue, unpleasantly 
renewed their acquaintance with him 
in a public-house. 

The next occasion on wliich he dis- 
tinguished himself was the committal 
of a burglary, which enabled him to 
revel in those pleasures which pos- 
sessed for him so much charm and 
punishment which always followed, 
could not lessen their fascinating se- 
ductiveness. He had by this time piled 
up such a record as fully entitled him 
to a much more extended term of resid- 
ence within the precints of a prison 
than had hitherto fallen -to his lot, and 
he was accorded five years' penal ser- 
vitude, and seven years police super- 
vision. 

Since commencing his criminal career, 
which opened with a burglary at the 
age of ten, and closed with a burglary 
at the age of twenty-six, he had been 
sentenced eleven times, to terma 
amounting to fifteen, years and one 
month. 

Twice He Was Flogged 

for offences "Within the jail, and once 
put in irons, so that the rigor of his 
confinement "was softened by none of 
the privileges permitted to offenders 
who preserve good conduct. , Tet, so 
strong within him was tbe aversion to 
the drudgery of daily toil, with no 
element of excitement in it, that the 
certainty of .caiDture and punishment, 
. though deferred by the exercise of his 
cunning, he confessed he always re- 
garded as inevitable, exerted no in- 
fluence upon him in the direction of 
driving him to seek an honest liveli- 
hood. 

The man's nature, no doubt, had a 
strong strain of Bohemianism in it, a 
natural' liking for the excitement of a 

life fvPA frnrn a.ll I'pstrn.lnt nnrl vet 



Picked Up and Dressed. 



A TURNCOAT. 

"Let thy garments be always white." 
— Solomon. 

"I see you are a turncoat," was said 
to one of our soldiers. She replied, 
"Yes, I turned my coat because it was 
soiled by the sin of the world, and I 
am wearing instead a robe of right- 
eousness." 

PRISONERS. 

"Lord, I am ready to go with Thee, 
both into prison and to death." — Peter. 

"You look like a lot of escaped con 
victs," said someone as we marched 
down the street. 

"You're right there," answered a sol- 
dier. "We were the convicts of the 
devil long enough, but we have escaped 
now, and are willing prisoners of Jesus 

Christ." 

* 

LOST NO TIME. 

"In their sight shalt thou bear it 
upon thy shoulders, and carry it forth 
in the twi-light." — Ezekiel. 

An Ohio saloon keeper was tired of 
life, and starting to hang himself, got 
the rope over the beam and was about 
to place it round his neck, when the 
Army went marching by. He followed 
them to the hall, was saved and went 
home. He could not wait for the next 
day and a furniture waggon, but he got 
a wheel-barrow and moved his furni- 
tue out of the saloon that night. 



CRITIC CONVERTED. 

"When a man's ways please the Lord, 
he maketh even his enemies to be at 
peace with him." — Solomon. 

A man, in giving his testimony in 
Launceston, Australia, said, "I did not 
come to the Army to get converted— oh, 
no ! I came to find their weak points 
and failings, and then to write an 
article in the newspaper on them. But 
the article was never written, and here 
I am to-day, and on the Salvation 
Army platform, testifying to the saving 
power of Christ." 

SAVED TO SAVE. 

"Thus and thus said the maid that is 
of the land of Israel. "~II Kings iv. 4. 

A Salvationist cook in London suc- 
ceeded in bringing the daughter of the 
house where she was employed to 
Jesus. Her mistress instantly gave her 
notice, but recommended her to a 
friend with the statement, "I have 
only one fault with her, she tries to get 
everybody converted." 

"Dear me," said the lady, "if I And 
she does that, I shall get rid of her at 
once." 

But she liked her so well that she 
only "got rid of her" to the Training 
Home, and then filled her place with 
another Salvation Soldier. 

. *-« — ii m II 1^ 1 I « 



Real or Sham. 



If you are carrying a genuine article 
to the sinner it will in itself be suffi- 
cient to remove those obstacles shown 
in the picture. 

* ♦ « * 

If you carry Love and Hope, why 
do you make such faces about it ? 

* * * • 

Religion that comes fom the "City of 
Light" has by no means a dark coun- 
tenance. 

* * * * 

The 'greatest trouble I can see is 
that people pick up empty boxes out- 
side of the "city" and carry them about 

for a show. ' 

' » * * * 

K J3-od employs a man to carry goods 
from Light to Darkness— that Is hea- 
venly food to a starving people in the 
barren wilderness of sin— He will arm 
him with a sword <ox axe) of the Spirit, 
supply him with giant powder of "get" 
to blast away "procrastination" and 
"ease;" dynamite called "Love for 
others," which "will remove "Self-in- 
dulgence." 

* * « * 

If you see a man who is always talk- 
ing about having such a "hard row to 
hoe" you may be sure that "Seeking 
ease" has been (the cause for the 
"weeds" getting the best of him. 
•♦ « ♦ * 

"Fear pf man" has been a small root, 
but because it hasn't been shopped 
away in time, now it, has become too 
big for a' man who has no axe. 
« • * • 

The conclusion of the whole matter 
is, go back to where you apparently 
started from and get properly equipped. 
—Cadet H. Kreiger. 




Enjoying the First Sixteen Pages. 

Dear Editor,— Our Daddy is Publica- 
tion Sergeant-Major. He reads the 
War Cry every week. We look at the 
pictures. When the first 16-pager ar- 
rived, we were lost in wonder, love and 
praise." — Jimmy and Johny. 



Two Western Dreams. 



'And they said one to another. Be- 
hold this dreamer come th."— Gen. 
xxxvii. 19. 

I.— Ships -that Pass in tiie Niglit. 

A few nights after my conversion I 
dreamed that I saw a ship, laying at 
anchor, in a quiet bay close to a shore 
where beautiful trees were growing. 
The water was like glass so that I 
could see to the bottom. I saw written 
on the anchor chain the word "Faith," 
and on the anchor itself the word 
"Hope." I also saw that the anchor 
was firmly caught under a large rock, 
on which was written in white letters 
"Christ." Then I awoke. Thinking of 
this dream since the interpretation 
came to me thus : With the chain of 
Faith and the anchor of Hope, we that 
are saved have direct communication 
with Christ, and the quiet water de- 
noted that, while we are thus directly 
attached to Christ, we shall have peace 
here, and the beautiful shore with 
abundant foliage, all that we need 
here and a beautiful home after death. 
I also took it that God showed me by 
this that I myself was anchored to 
Christ. Glory to God ! 



"And he dreamed yet another dream." 
—Gen. xxxvii. 9. 

I!.— Apologizing to the Devil. 

Two or three nights after this I 
dreamed again, and this was my 
dream : I was standing in a room 
dressed in a white robe. A great light 
was in the room. Suddenly the devil 
entered and was about to place his 
hand on my shoulder when I turned 
and said, "Keep your dirty paws off 
me, I will have nothing more to do 
with you." And he fled with a fright- 
ened look on his face. After he had 
gone I still stood with a feeling of 
relief, when he came the second time. 
I did not resist 'him so firmly and he 
hit me three times and left three dirty 
marks on my white dress, and each 
time he struck me I felt a sharp pain. 
Then I told him I was sorry to speak 
as I had done and he said I was not 
to answer so roughly again. The les- 
son in this dream is obvious. If we 
"resist the devil he will flee from us," 
but if once we have put our hands to 
the plough and look back he wfll soon 
overcome us. Praise God I did not, 
will not, make any apology to the devil 
for quitting his service, but by the 
grace of God I mean to press forward 
and resist every temptation that comes 
along.— Harry Krall. 



III. — Warning. 

The Editorial is not responsible J^r 
these dreams and the interpretation, 
thereof, but being flooded recently with ^ 
"Dreams" we give a sample contribu- 
tion above and consign the rest to the 
yawning W. P. B. — Ed. 



COMING SOON! 

THORNS." 

By the Field Commissioner. 

THE GERMAN WAR." ,. 
By Commissioner McKie. 

JACOB." 

Bv BriffarHpr nnmnlln. 
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The Clasp of a 
Stronger Hand. 

By MRS. BRIGADIER READ. 

The hazy lig-ht of a fast receding 
sunset of singular beaxity flung its 
rays across tiie rural scene. There 
was no sound disturbing the restful 
stillness of the hour save the gentle 
ripple which played rhythmically upon 
the quiet lake waters below, the rustl- 
in of the leaves of the young oak trees, 
and the melody of Canada's forest 
musicians singing their evening song. 
I was very weary. The ceaseless 
watching of four months in the sick 
chamber of my daughter had -n'orn me 
out physically. The responsibilities of 
my small share of the war, an exhaus- 
tive six weeks' tour, the separation 
from my dear husband for an indefinite 
period in his quest for renewed health, 
and other circumstances had taxed me 
more than I could say, and I had 
rushed away into a sequestered little 
retreat condusive to. rest and thought- 
ful hours. 

My little Violet trotted by my side 
down the wooded path. Proud in the 
possession of her grandmamma's latest 
gift, a gaily painted tin pail, and a 
brand new spade. Her little voice 
broke in upon my reverie. "Men play 
the Army band, but frogs play /the 
Canadian band, don't they, mamma ?" 

"Yes, dear," I laughed and added, 
""Give me your hand, darling !" 

"No, I can walk myself," she asserted 
•confidentially. Presently, "I think my 
little Violet had better give me her 
hand. It is very rough here." 

"I won't fall, dear mother." The 
•words were scarcely spoken before 
spade, and pail, and little girl were 
lying flat upon the ground. Scrambl- 
ing to her feet, and gathering up her 
treasures, she gladly thrust her hand 
into mine. 

"Shall I carry the pail," I said. 

"Mamma, let me please." 

"Well, you hold it, and I'll put my 
hand under yours, then it won't be so 
heavy," suiting the action to the word. 
She walked merrily on saying, "Vidy 
can sing, 'Home by and by,' and 'My 

sins are forgiven,' and " I did not 

hear more. I had forgotten the little 
■prattler in the flood of thought that 
surged through my mind. 

I remembered the many who had 
started out, full of hope, expectation, 
and courage through earth's wood- 
lands on the narrow heavenly 
road. So confident have they 

been that they could walk 
alone— after starting. They' did not 
know the road, its rough places were 
an untrodden path. They were ignor- 
ant of the temptations, pitfalls, and 
dangers. Their vision was limited to 
the present step. They knew not what 
lay before. 

A Heavenly Parent's hand stretched 
lovingly, patiently toward them. A 
voice said warningly, "Watch !" But 
with a child's ignorance, and self-con- 
fidence their finite minds claimed to 
have the best knowledge. 

Presently an unexpected disappoint- 
ment, misunderstanding, a mistep, 
and a humiliating fall. Well for that 
soul if at the moment of failure they 
hear and heed a voice which says, "I 
will heal all your backslidings, and 
love you freely." 

Poor, burdened, tempest-tossed one, 
have you been trying to carry all your 
own sorrow ? Does its weight cause 
your feet to stumble, your faith to 
waver, your courage to die ? It may 
not be your Father's will to take away 
the suffering from your quivering 
body, or withhold the death-angel's 
wand wHich bears a loved spirit away, 
or remove that trouble without the 
presence of which life would assume 
roseatehues to you. 

"GOD KNOWS ! WHAT THOUGH 
THE LIPS BE DUMB WITH PAIN, 
OR THE PEN DROPS ! HE KNOWS 
WHAT THOU WOULD'ST SAT." He 
can put His hand under your throbbing 
head with the comforting assurance, 
"as thy days, thy strength shall be." 

He can throw a strong arm about, 
and with the solace of his satisfying, 
life-fllling presence, verifying the. prom- 
ise, "I will never leave nor forsake 
thee." 

And that load which you think some- 
times is past endurance, that uncon- 
genial companion, that irritating per- 
plexity, that trying occupation will be 
bravely borne, conquered and endured 
in His name. 

Do you not, lonely heart, feel a Fa- 
ther's strength taking hold of human 
weakness, and accents of a voice whose 
glad, hope-inspiring message is, "My 
grace is sufficient for thee." 

Rest your burden on your Lord's 
loving hand. He treads by your side 
■ earth's rough ways, and "He has given 
TTso ov,D-oie r.Vi!ari?'p. nonp.emlne thee." 



lives to go "without the camp, bearing 
His reproach." "We are called accord- 
ing to His purpose. 

This going out brings difHculties and 
responsibilities with its heaven-born 
privileges — and .rightly so. He has 
given us thoughtful minds, and (I 
trust) sympathetic hearts. There is no 
room for drones, and no time for in- 
dolence. He expects every fibre of our 
being, every capacity and thought of 
our mind, every emotion of our heart 
to be consecrated to His service. If 
we have tears, they should be shed for 
His lost ones. If we have sorrows, 
let them be the burdens of others. If 
we have tribulations, they must be for 
His sake. Listen to what the 17th 
century saint. Madam Guyon, said. 
She had given up wealth, ease, position, 
even her children for the testimony of 
the Cross, languishing in prison cells 
for years : "I had a deep peace which 
seemed to pervade the whole soul, and 
resulted from the fact, that all my 
desires were fulfilled in God. I feared 
nothing, that is considered in its ul- 
timate results and relatives, because 
my strong faith placed God at the head 
of all perplexities and events. I desired 
nothing but what I now had, because I 
had full belief that, in my present state 
of mind, the results of each moment 
constituted the fulfilment of the Divine 
purposes. As a sanctified heart is 
always in harmony with the Divine 
providences. I had no will but the 
Divine will." 



War 6ru SelliiiQ. 



I pushed the door open softly and 
walked in. The saloon seemed to be 
empty, and the big, burly bartender 
had almost lost his identity in some 
thrilling adventure in the "Land of 
Nod." 

Knowing all the ins and outs of these 
drinking places, I walked slowly 
through the bar-room into the back 
room, where sounds of confusion 
seemed to break the stillness of the 
place. 

I was not noticed at first by the 
group of men sitting round the polished 
table, who were eagerly playing an 
exciting game of cards ; "Oh, it's the 
girl with the War Crys ! Say, sister, 
give us a Cry. I don't need it, but my 
friend does." As I walked over to- 
wards the men, a certain impulse 
seemed to seize them, and there in 
that dimly-lighted room, cards for- 
gotten for the moment, drink pushed 
to one side, the strain of that sacred 
old tune, "Nearer, my God, to Thee," 
burst forth, rising softly at first, and 
then loudly until the effect was beauti- 
ful. The men all sang well, and as they 
sang it over and over, 

" Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee," 

the tears came into my eyes, and I 
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HE 15 FAITHFUL. 



$INCE I am saved through Jesus' name, 
Thou hast not changed, eternal God f 
Thy love has always been the same, 
Since I first plead the Saviour's blood. 
Thy promise is fulfilled in me, 
And I have learned to trust in Thee, 
Light in Thy light I see. 



I feel the sunshine of Thy smile, 

So warm inspiring in my soul j 
All gloom and sadness, sin and guile. 
Has fled away, and I am whole, 
, The Christ "Who saved my soul from hell, 
Has come now in my heart to dwell — 
He doeth all things well. 






The world and foes may frown and sneer, 
The tempest sweep and lightning flash ; 

The sky with clouds look dark and drear. 
And round my bark the billows dash ', 

Thou art my Guide, I trust in Thee, 

Who in the storms once walked the sea j 
Lord, stay } abide with me, 






:^k 



I've proved I cannot walk alone, 

I've learned that friends become estranged, 
But since my heart has been Thy throne, 
^ I've also proved Thou hast not changed, 
Thou art my rock and my strong tower, 
To seek the lost, Lord, with Thy power. 
Help me each day and hour. 



B. p. 
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I do not mean to say that I was in 
a state in which I could not-be afflicted. 
My physical system, rny senses had not 
lost the power of suffeting. My natural 
sensibilities .were susceptible of being 
pained. Oftertimes I suffered much. 
But in the centre of the soul, if I may 
so express it, there was Divine and 
supreme peace. The soul, considered in 
its connection with the objects im- 
mediately around it, might at times be 
troubled and afflicted ; but the soul, 
considered in its relation to God and 
the Divine will, wa,s entirely calm, 
trustful, and happy." 

Madam Guyon felt the clasp of a 
Stronger Hand, and her fortitude, faith, 
and courage may characterize every 
19th Century warrior of the truth. 

Since penning the above thought a 
great tempest of sorrow, bereavement, 
and disappointment has burst unex- 
peCteidly upon my own heart, as a 
storm on a dark jiight, but to the glory 
of God I can add, that in the midst of 
the dashing breakers, and surging 
waves, and the bitter desolation of it 
all, I have been conscious of a strong. 



cried out, "O God ! grant that these 
men may be brought nearer to Thee." 
Tou say they were only making fun. 
That may all be, but as I went out of 
that saloon a little later, I went with 
a picture impressed upon my mind, 
which shall never be forgotten, and 
with a strong belief in my heart that 
by my visit some sin-stained soul was . 
really broug'ht nearer to Him who 
came to seek and to- save those who 
were lost. A. S. A. 



The War Cry, dated Oct. 1st, contains 
an interesting article by Major Milsaps, 
who gives a fascinating account of his 
experience on a troopship and splendid 
pen-pigture of Garite* and Manilla. 
* * * ♦ 

Of love and sympathy none of us 
have too much — nay, none of us 
enough ! Christ had compassion on 
the multitude, for they were as sheep 
having no shepherd. They are wander- 
ing- sheep, and Christ can only find 
them through you. He sends you out 




Brother Roublee, of Moncton. 

On the morning of Sept. 22nd, with 
but a few moments notice, our beloved 
brother, Jonitha Roublee, was called 
from the field of battle to the heavenly 
home of rest. The call was sudden, but 
he had no fear. He was in his 64th 
year. Fourteen years ago he knelt 
at the Saviour's feet in the S. A. hall, 
and God, for Christ's sake, forgave 
his sins. So clear was his knowledge 
of the work done in his heart that from 
that hour until the hour of his promo- 
tion he never doubted his salvation. 
Like a true soldier he was always 
ready to give his testimony of the 
wonderful work God had done for him. 
His door was always open. His wife, 
although not a member of the S. A., is 
a true and faithful servant of God. 
He leaves eight children, who have 
the love and ^sympathy of all soldiers 
and ofiicers in this bereavement. The 
service at the house was very im- 
pressive, and the procession to the 
grave was large. The Sons of England 
(of which Society our brother was a 
member) formed the advance guard, 
then came our colors and the officers 
of the corps, the hearse next the 
relatives and the soldiers of the corps 
followed by about 40 carriages. The 
service at the grave was solemn, end- 
ing by singing with uplifted hand, "I'll 
be true. Lord, to Thee." The mem- 
orial service in the hall in the evening 
was largely attended, and God came 
very near to every heart. We shall 
miss our departed brother, yet we can 
rejoice that our loss is his eternal 
gain. — Mrs. Geo. Mager. Cor, 



Brother J. Cordick, Feversham. 

Below is a clipping from the news- 
paper of the sad death of our beloved 
comrade, J. Cordick, who was a faith- 
ful soldier for 13 years in good report 
and evil report, always being a help 
and blessing to his officers : 

"On Friday last a sad accident oc- 
curred on the docks at J-. P. New-man's 
mill, in which John Cordick, an em- 
ploye of Wm. Young's, lost his life, be- 
ing ushered into eternity without a 
moment's notice. The accident occur- 
red in the morning on the above day 
while the deceased was driving a team. 
He reached down to take hold of the 
end of the lines, but as he raised up, 
the animal gave a tremendous lunge 
forward. As it did so the clevis holding 
the whiffletree broke loose, allov/ing 
the loose end of the doubletree to come 
back with lightning rapidity, striking 
the deceased across the abdomen, 
throwing him several feet from where 
he was standing to the ground. Med- 
ical aid was at once summoned but 
nothing could be done, the blow was 
fatal, and he only lived some twenty 
minutes after the accident, and only 
spoke once asking for a drink of water. 
The deceased, though driving the 
horses that day, was not the regular 
teamster. The deceased leaves a wife 
and five small children, also a father, 
mother and sister, in almost destitute 
circumstances, who depended solely on 
him for their support. The deceased 
appeared to have had a presentiment 
that something was going to happen to 
him, as when he was leaving for his 
work in the morning he bid his family 
all good-bye, and after going down the 
street some distance he returned to 
his home and again bid them farewell. 
In a few hours after he was returned 
a corpse. The funeral whicli took place 
place an Sunday, was a very large one, 
the expense of which was borne by Mr. 
Young. The deceased was a member 
of the Salvation Army, and his every- 
day life showed he was a thorough 
Christian. This sad and sudden accid- 
ent again reminds us that in the midst 
of life we are in death." 



More Drum-Head Conversions. 

Some three weeks ago a poor old 
drunk knelt at the drumhead and cried 
for mercy. God heard his cry and 
gloriously saved him, and although 
living some distance from town, the 
last we heard of him was, that he was 
getting along beautifully. The same 
night over 1,000 people gathered around 
our open-air ring, and we had a glor- 
ious chance to pour out the truth upon 
them. Hallelujah ! Also last night, 
we had another case very similar. An- 
other poor fellow, brought low by 
drink knelt at the drumhead, and 
sought, and we have every reason to 
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Connie's Conversion. 



When the S. A. opened Are in Guelph, 
I was a backslider from God. I had 
sought forgiveness of my sins some 
years before, and God, for Christ's 
sake, had pardoned me. I felt there 
was something I lacked, for I had to 
fight against the desires for drink, 
tobacco, and sinful pleasures of the 
world. I looked at those who were 
professing- Christians, thinking to get 
help, but found that many of them 
were doing the very things I felt I 
should not do. Then the devil came to 
me and said, "There now, if it is no 
harm for them to do these things. It 
is no harm for you." I struggled on 
for a year, fighting against the appe- 
tite for dring, tobacco, and worldly 
pleasures, but got discouraged and 
started to use tobacco, then took to 
drinking, and finally gave up altogether 
in dispair. I told my wife I would not 
be a hypocrite, and quit going to 
church. I became 

Ten Times Worse thanBefore, 

and so the S. A. found me. After the 
Army came, my wife persuaded me to 
go to the meetings. There God's spirit 
took hold of me, but I tried to drown 
conviction in drink. My wife, un- 
known to me, had been to the officers 
and told them about me. Many of the 
churches also had been praying for me. 
At the time I was painting one of the 
churches, and I would often be singing 
S. A. songs during my work. I had no 
rest for three or four weeks. I felt so 
miserable. Palm Sunday, 18S4, I went 
up to the hotel to drown conviction in 
drink, but failed ; came out of the 
bar into the sitting room, was watch- 
ing from the window people coming 
from church with palms in their hands. 
I commenced to ask myself, "Why 
should I be ashamed tO' serve God, 
those people are not ashamed of their 
religion. 

While standing there a R. C. lady 
came into the sitting room with a 
palm in lier hand and asked me if I 
would have a piece of palm. I took 
it, and while talking to her the hotel 
keeper came out and asked her if she 
was trying to convert Aleck. He little 
„,s-uspejit.ed, th-e , gtriiggle that was going 
on in my heart, and how I longed to be 
free. I went home to dinner, but 
could not eat, so started to go up town 
to drown, sorrow in drink. 

My Wife Followed Me 

out aild asked me, for God's sake, to 
go and have a talk with the officers, 
and get this matter settled, as she 
knew how miserable I was. I went up 
and down past the quarters, afraid to 
. go in ; at last I managed to knock at 
the door and was asked in. The offi- 
cers spoke to me and then -went up 
stairs, leaving me alone for some time. 
I wondered at the time, why they did 
that, but afterwards found out they 
went upstairs to pray. After they re- 
turned they prayed with me and In- 
vited me to the afternoon meeting in 
the drill shed. In this meeting I had a 
terrible struggle. The devil tried to 
persuade me it was no use, that I had 
gone too far ; but I felt that, being 
convinced tliat I was wrong, and hav- 
ing a desire to do right, was sufficient 
proof that God was willing to save 
me. I had made up my mind to go to 
the penitent form, when the devil said, 
"If you do go, you can't keep it." 
While hesitating what to do, one of my 
old comrades stepped from the plat- 
form and came and asked me when I 
was going to make a start. 

I Answered Now 

I had settled it, that I would give up 
wrong and serve God, whether He 
saved me or not, and staggering to the 
penitent form under the influence of 
liquor, cried., to God for mercy and 
rose to my feet a sober man, believing 
that God had pardoned my sins. My 
conversion was indeed a miracle, even 
the children on the street ran up and 
down crying, "Connie is saved !" 

My friends wanted me to join the 
church, but I felt, after praying about 
it two or three weeks, that God was 
calling me into the Army, so I there 
and then became a soldier. 

After I had been saved four ^ or five 
days, the Lord showed me that I should 
not use tobacco. I tried to quit it by 
degrees, but found I could not. On my 
way to meeting I threw my tobacco 
away and when I went home from 
meeting I gathered all my pipes, tobac- 
co and everything belonging to it and 
made a little bonfire of them. Thank 
God, I have never wanted any since. 
I was asked to give my pipes to my 
fiends, as they wei-e good ones, but I 
said NO, I would not 




LAYING THE FOUNDATION OF OUR BARRACKS AT DAWSON CITY 

(KLONDIKE). 



get my experience some six or seven 
months after I was saved. I had al- 
ways made good wages, drink never 
prevented me from working, but, like 
others, through drink I was in debt* I 
was doing my utmost to- pay up. I 
got out of work and had nothing to fall 
back on, nor did I know where the food 
for my wife and children was coming 
from. Everything looked very dark. 

My wife and I were standing, in the 
kitchen one day, the tears running 
down our cheeks. I said we will kneel 
down and tell it all to Jesus. While 
on our knees God gave me this precious 
promise, "NO' good thing will I with- 
hold from them that walk uprightly." 
We got up, put on our things, went 
out trusting God and called at my 

brother's. He told me Mr. , a 

hotelkeeper, wanted to see me about 
some work, but some of his shopmates 
had said 1 had better not go there, it 
was a trap laid for me to get me to 
drink. I looked at my wife and asked 
her what I should do. She said, "Go." 
I thought to myself, Well, if I do not 
drink a cup of water in the devil's 
house. he-^-e^annpi:aut_anythi_ngiji_it. ^ 

I got u'p in the m.orning and went to 
see the hotelkeeper. When I arrived 
there I found several of my companions 
drinking at the bar. They Invited me 
to have a drink, but touching my badge 
I said, "No, I don't drink any rnore." 
I asked the proprietor what he wanted 
me for, and he said he had some broken 
glass to be reparied, and some paper- 
ing, etc., to' be done. I did the work 
and so obtained money to buy food for 
my family, proving there and then the 
promise given to us before we left our 
home that morning. 

While working there almost four 
days, the Lord seemed to put that 
hotelkeeper between me and the tem.pt- 
ation. When anyone asked me to drink 
he would say, "No, Aleck does not 
drink or smoke now. He's all right. 
Let him alone. God bless that man, I 
firmly believe thai! if I had not honored 
God by trusting Him to keep me while 
there He would have allowed me and 
my family to want, but thank God, 
from that day to this I have never 
lacked any good thing. 



A Heathen Congress. 



The street' are thronged, the temple 
groui;ds swarm with people from all 
parts of Ceylon. The hotels are crowd- 
ed with European visitors. Proud, high 
caste people rub shoulders with low 
caste villagers, moving through the 
dusty streets, by roads on bullock 
waggons, or by rail and from the hills 
they have been trooping in. Wearied 
women carrying wearied babies, bright 
young lassies carrying garlands of 
jungle flowers, baskets of natures 
choicest gifts perfuming the air, 
tributes to a graven image. Stalwart 
villagers fresh from the saddy fields, 
resplendant in snowy white "Redse" 
setting off their bare muddy brown 
bodies. The women seem to vie with 
each other in the gaudiest of reds, 
emerald greens and the deepest of 
azurey blues fresh from the "Tamby's" 
(pedlar's) basket. 

The shops are decorated and brightly 
let with candles and Chinese lanterns. 

Wily followers of Mohamet, ardent 
believers in the Pauline injunction of 
being all things to all men. Last 
Christmas their places outshone the 
Christians' and this week they seem 
bent on setting an example to the 
Buddhist, whose festival it is. 

Arcades and arches of palms and 
evergreens, festooned with fragrant 
white flowers, are erected in several 
places in which the "Ratie Mahatmees" 
(country gentleman) view the dancing 
after the procession is over. 

A gun firing warns the people that 

The Sacred Elephant 

has left the temple, a long roll of 
tom-toms blending with the wail of the 
pipes tell that the procession has 
started. It marches through the town, 
down every side street and along the 
main streets, the people rushing to- 
wards the lake, where the best view is 
to be had. 

An advance guard of children leads 
the way for a crowd of torch-bearers 
and flag- carriers, mingling with tom- 




tom beaters, in a ragged, irregular 
fashion, order in an Eastern procession 
being a minor considei-ation. The ele- 
phant's funeral pace regulates the 
speed. Three monsters lead the twen- 
ty-five, who are really the attraction 
to the majority of the spectators. 
The centre one, a magnificent crea- 
ture, covered with a golden cloth 
fringed with crimson tassells, its trunk 
covered with turkey red enhancing its 
gleaming tusks, deep brightly polished 
brass rings encircling its eyes, three 
cup-shaped brass ornaments studding 
its forehead. A large pagoda rests on 
its back, its gilded dome ending in a 
sharp pinnacle point, edged with 
crystal candle shaped fringing, sup- 
ported by four gold pillars set In an 
exquisitely carved and jewelled base 
fit casket for 

The Tooth of Lord Buddha, 

If the accounts of disinterested Brit- 
ishers is to be relied on, the tooth 
itself resembles one of the upper grind- 
ers of a Clydesdale horse, but I have 
only viewed it from a distance so I 
cannot endorse the description. Over- 
head, bourne on poles, was a canopy to 
protect the tooth, elephant and casket, 
A fit guard formed the two by his 
side dressed as befitted the guard of 
such a sacred animal. Three 

keepers, dressed in white, waved 
enormous fans with handles six 
or eight feet long. Immed- 

iately behind came the troop of "Devil 
Dancers," their faces painted after the 
fashion of the Red Indians at one of 
their councils. Tightly-fitting loin 

clothes was all the dress they wore, 
but the jeweller or coppersmith sup- 
plied the place of the tailor. Six loose 
bracelets encircled their arms and legs, 
clattering with their tiny brass bells, 
head ornaments and neck rings In their 
graceful evolutions to the music of 
their tom-toms. At a respectful dis- 
tance guarded by a semi-circle of head- 
men came a "Ratia Mahatmaya" 
dressed in his state robes. They are 
the native rulers of the Provinces un- 
der the Government agent. He 
was dressed in white wide 
puffed sleeves and bungling 
robes, giving him a most cumbersome 
appearance. His undervest was beau- 
tifully embroidered and fastened with 
pearl buttons. Strings of pearl hung 
round his neck, while a massive jew- 
elled belt half hid from the vulgar gaze 
by his robes, gleamed in the lights car- 
ried in two braziers a few yards away. 
His .head-dress resembjt^d that woFii by 
British soldiers during the Ellzabethian 
period. Dainty red shose with curled up 
toes, covered his feet. He apparently 
felt his own importance, as he strutted 
along like a bantam cock. Six , more 
elephants followed, dressed with pur- 
ple and gold clothes. Supplimentary 
tusks slipped over their own made them 
look as if they were meant for war. 
Several baby elephants followed sur- 
rounded by village headmen, venerable 
looking old gentelmen in white 
"Dedees" reaching from their arm pits 
down to their heels. Large white hats 
emblems of their office, complete their 
dress. They are the connecting link 
between the rulers and the people, and 
each a petty king as autocratic as 

The Czar of Russia 

in their own little places. 

Looking up and down the street as 
far as eye could reach it was one blaze 
of light and color, the huge fans wav- 
ing backwards and forwards, crossing 
and re-crossing the flags. The tom- 
toms kept up an incessant rattle ming- 
ling with the wail of the pipes. The 
devil, dancers chanted away at their 
mournful ditties, but the crowd re- 
mained passive — no smiles, nor cheers. 
Looking over the sea of faces one could 
hardly detect a single happy looking 
face, the same hard, stony look. 

Just such a scene that one could 
imagine some of the old prophets weep- 
ing over when their nation had left 
the true and living God to worship 
idols and their attedant abominations. 

For fully an hour and a half it filed 
past us. Elephants large and small, 
"chattie" dancers, devil dancers, in 
their turns, till finally in nicely covered 
golden caskets, carried shoulder high 
by two temple men, came the god's 
clothes while the gods themselves- re- 
mained indoors. The mob closed in 
behind and followed the procession 
back to the temple, less than an hour 
after the streets were deserted and 
dark, but the procession had left, we 
believe, an impression somewhere on 
the hearts of those who saw it. Those 
hard faces were photographed on tht- 
hearts of not a few, as in their hearts 
they cried. How long, O Lord, how 
long ? — Deva Singha. 



LOANS ! LOANS I LOANS I 

ANY PERSON HATINa MONEY TO INVEST 
would do well to -write to Territorial Head- 
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" I must g-o forward," daily- 
Says every soldier true ; 

Whether with crowds and gaily, 
Or struggling- on with few. 

Forward through every danger ! 
Forward to save the lost ! 

The God of Bethlehem's manger 
Leads forwai-d. "Count the cost 



K. 
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DAILY TONICS. 
Take Early in the Morning- 
Sunday. — Jeremiah vii. 24 : Not going 
forward. 

Monday.— Zechariah i. 15 : Helping for- 
ward the wrong thing. 

Tuesday. — II Corinthians viii. 8 : Paul 
praising forwardness. 

Wednesday. — II Corinthians viii. 10, 11 : 
Paul's advice to be forward. 

Thursday. — II Corinthians ix. 2 : In- 
spiration of forwardness. 

Friday. — III John 6 : Help others for- 
ward. 

Saturday. — Revelation ii. 10 : Trial and 
reward of it. 



On this page soldiers may be sure of 
finding each week something of special 
interest and blessing. The hints and 
helps for Bible study have been pre- 
pared with a view to making the read- 
ing reading of a very little of great 
profit, and will richly repay being made 
good use of by everybody. The Editor 
would be glad of a post card from all 
those intending tO' search the given 
references regularly, and thus form 
some idea of the circle of treasure 
hunters in the inexhaustible gold mine 
of God's Word. Let the weekly motto 
be literally the watchword of the week 
— carry its inspiring charge irito your 
dally toll, remember its challenge while 
on duty in the meetings or on the 
march, and strive to fulfil it at all times 
and everywhere. 



NO LOITERERS. 

"Move on I" The stern voice of the 
policeman breaks in upon the little 
crowd gathered by* some object of inter- 
est on the city sidewalk. Some grum- 
ble, a few hesitate, but the traffic of the 
street cannot be impeded, no loiterers 
are allowed and soon all scatter before 
the wave of that authoratatlve white 
glove. 

Would that some voice of injunction, 
with as much compelling power, might 
break in upon the loitering crowds 
blocking the thoroughfares of salva- 
tion. These are not sinners — would 
that they should halt to reflect and 
retrace' their steps— they are moving 
only too swiftly in another direction, 
but non-progressive soldiers of God and 
salvation, who make no headway In 
personal holiness and its practical ex- 
pression. To each loiterer on the 
King's highway I would like to pro- 
claim in His name the ultimatum . 
"No loitering allowed." 

• * * * 

Thirteen years a soldier and never 
had the blessing of ' a clean heart. 
Brother Standfast testifies in every 
meeting of a definite conversion, and no 
one doubts his sincerity. He would be 
reckoned a pillar in the corps were it 
not for the awkward irritability which 
makes It so dlfiicult for anyone to get 
on with him, and, himself so quick to 
take offence. Standfast is a contrite 
soul and sometimes blames himself 
severely. He has been struggling with 
his fault thirteen years, and ia struggl- 
ing still. 

♦ * » » 

Temper is not the tie that holds 
Sister Timid stationary. Her true love 
to God and deep longing to help save, 
would make her of deep and lasting 
use amongst the women warriors or 
her corps. But tbe gentle spirit is 
fettered to the ligly restrainer 
— fear of man — and to give 
her testimony in the smallest, 
meeting is a martyrdom. Some- 
times she goes out of the barracks full 
of condemnation over a closed mouth. 
Sometimes she summons sufficient 
courage to whisper a hurried "Thank 
G-od I'm saved," but she is too self- 
, aonscious to speak with convicting 
force. 

m * * * 

Scarce out of his 'teens, yet perhaps 
the most effective speaker in his corps. 
A. hard fighter both outdoors and in. A 
tower of strength in the brass bana. 
A devoted company leader and Band 
of love worker. Yet will all these 
achievements there are evidences of a 
check in his progress. What ails Bro. 
Promise— that youth of many prayers ? 



knows it, yet con.siders selfish consider- 

atious and halts in the rear. 
« * • « 

To these loved but lingering com- 
rades, we would say, you can never 
estimate the harm you do. Around 
your open-air stand, filling up the 
benches of your barracks, toiling- beside 
you at the carpenter's bench, or in the 
whirring factory roo:u, there are ci-owds 
and crowds of unsaved, undecided 
souls. They are held back from that 
happiness which makes earth a heaven, 
by you. They have reckoned up your 
position by the quick perception of 
their own conscience, and they know 
you have stood still. They are longing 
to conquer their difficulties, get 
cleansed from their sins and start to 
live lives of blessing, but whenever 
they face the question, they also face 
the problem of your stunted life, and 
they too stand still. God and the 
angels cry, " Get out of the 
way ! " You know you can- 

not stand still much longer 
without stepping back yourself, and 
yet — you hesitate. Time is pushing on 
if you are not. Chances of proving 
Almighty power tO' save and keep are 
getting daily less for you and the lost. 
Your own conscience echoes the chal- 
lenge of the watchword of the week. 
Will YOU go Forward ? 




SISTER RITCHIE, 
Of Montreal IV. (Lighthouse) Corps 

A real Cry hustler. She was saved 
at Ottaw^a about four years ago, is by 
birth a French-Canadian, and lier con- 
trol of both the French and English 
languages makes her, wath her solos 
and music added, a great help and 
blessing in our meetings in the Shelter.' 



FIREl 



The altar is not good for anything 
without the fire. Religion without a 
fire, and offerings without fire are use- 
less, and we are seeking sometimes 
almost everything I fear but the fire. 
Religion will not count without the 
fire. It is useless. You can talk as 
sweetly and be as honest in business 
dealing, but if you have not fire you 
are nothing. God wants you to be on 
fire in every prayer and in every testi- 
mony. 

Fire never falls on an empty altar. 
When they dedicated the tabernacle 
they put the sacrifice on the altar and 
the fire came. When Solomon dedi- 
cated the temple God sent the fire on 
the sacrifice. Lots of people have not 
the fire because they have not all on 
the altar, and if you do not know why 
you have not the fire it is because 
something is not on the altar. , If you 
are all there to be used forever, it will 
not be long before you get the fire. 
There is something you have left off 
if you have not got the fire. That is 
the trouble.. That is the difficulty. 
You think you need more faith. You 
think if you could believe as easily as 
some you would be all right, but the 
trouble is you have not put all on the 
altar. If your faith is weak there is 
a reason for it. You are holding some- 
thing back. Sel. 



There are . plenty to feel and speak 
about the powers of darkness, but few 
to rush into the strongholds of sin and 
tell of its consequences, and of the 
ability of Jesus Christ to save. 




How to be a Failure. 
Pray little and less. 

Never expect anything to happen — 
you will not be disappointed. 

Tell yourself that if the corps does 
need a revival, you are not responsible 
for its low' water state. Why should 
you groan and grind under what is 
more properly your Captain's burden. 

Remind yourself and others that your 
delicacy of health cannot be disregard- 
ed — that you were never made to burn 
the candle at both ends, viz., in the 
meetings for souls and at your daily 
toll for bread. 

Say to your ow^n heart when incon- 
venient desires for souls assert them- 
selves, that the people around are 
hardly worth saving, much less being 
made into soldiers to stand with you. 
They have been talked to and prayed 
for so much, and many of them have 
even been to the penitent form more 
than once. Don't let your mind dwell 
on the fact that despite all their stub- 
bornness and rebellion Jesus pities 
them and loves them still. 



HflRKttfl JETfl. 



A GUJARATI CONVERT. 



*-£— • ARKHA JETA was our first 
]r\ Gujarati convert. Al'though htJ 
' — v» was a. nominal Christian, and 
had many years before left Hindooism, 
yet he was living such a life of sin as 
made him a reproach among the hea- 
then. He had never felt the converting 
power of God in his soul. He had gone 
from one state of darkness to another 
— another oftener darker and deeper 
that Hindooism itself — nominal Christ- 
ianity. Nay, more; i-n nominai:' Christ-" 
ianity, like many other natives of India, 
he had found a cloak to cover the 
vilest and basest sins. He was a 
drunkard. 

An Opium Eater. 

a wife-beater, an immoral man, a 
smoker, and possessed a terrible tem- 
per. So enslaved was he by his pipe 
that he could not eat his food till he 
had smoked, and such was his temper 
that if the food did not suit him, he 
would pick up the brass eating vessel 
and throw it away. Pie used to beat 
his wife unmercifully. On one occasion 
he did not let her cook any food for 
seven days, and every time she lit the 
fire to cook the food he poured the 
water on and extinguished it. 

"Things were in this state when the 
Salvation Army arrived for the first 
time In the so-called 'Christian' village 
of Ranipur. 

"Harka had never known anything 
of the joy of serving Christ. He knew 
his life was not consistent with the 
teachings of the Bible. But then, all 
those around were alike in the dark, 
even though they did not all go to tne 
same depth of wickedness. He was 
not happy. He knew his life was 
wrong. When the invitation for an- 
xious souls to come forward was given, 
Harka Jeta was the first man in Gujar- 
at to step out. What took place in 
that man's soul on that memorable 
night it known only to himself and 
God ; but one thing is certain, Harkha 

Jeta Became a New Man. 

His drink, his pipe, his opium, his 
temper, all disappeared, and he who 
had once been notorious for his vices, 
now became notorious for his simple, 
loving earnest piety. His poor wife 
felt the change, and, a few days later, 
followed her husband to the Cross and 
found the same great salvation. The 
four sons and daughters followed their 
mother, and soon the family w'as com- 
plete. Some relatives living in a dis- 
tant village, hearing and seeing the 
wonderful change, have since sought 
the same Saviour." 




flelDS tor J. S. Workers. 



THE ESCAPE FROM HEROD. 



Matt. ii. 13-23. 

No sooner was Jesus born than trou- 
ble began to encompass Him. He is in 
danger now, and in order that He 
might escape destruction, instead of 
returning home, Joseph receives in- 
structions from Gcd in a dream to flee 
into Egypt and remain there until He 
should bring him wmrd again that it 
was -safe to return, "For Herod will 
seek the young child's life to destroy 
Him." 

HEROD'S CHARACTER. — Herod 
had been on the throne 38 years, had 
conquered all his foes, and even put 
his wife and sons to death for fear 
of their conspiring against him. He 
had tried to please the people by re- 
building the "Temple and filling Jeru- 
salem with beautiful palaces, yet now 
he is afraid of a baby. 

PROMPT OBEDIENCE.— Joseph re- 
ceived very definite instructions re- 
garding the future. God gave him to 
understand why it was necessary there 
should be hasty flight, and he does not 
hesitate for a single moment as to the 
rightness of obeying. 

WHEN GOD GIVES ORDERS we 
must be careful to do just what He 
wills. Egypt was an easy and conven- 
ient place of refuge, being independent 
of Herod, and many Jews lived there. 
We do not know how long Jesus re- 
mained in Egypt, but while there He 
found safe refuge until the death of 
Herod. How vainly do the enemies of 
Christ flght against Him ! Herod 

sought the life of Jesus, but he died 
first. 

THE FULFILMENT OF SCRIP- 
TURE. — ^A reference is made to the 
Children of Israel, who, when in their 
infancy as a nation. Were brought out 
of Egypt by Moses (Hosea xl. 1), but 
these words (verse 15) were fulfilled in 
their higher meaning as applied to 
Christ. 

Egypt is a type of the world which 
not God. It was a place of affiiction 
and bitter trial, and every sinner who 
hears the voice of God spoken by Jesus, 
and, comes forth out of the state of 
nature (the land of Egypt) into the 
state of grace, is delivered from these 
things through faith in the Son of God. 

HEROD'S WRATH.— The wise men 
have not returned, and seeing his plans 
conxpletely frustrated, he makes upr his 
mind that in order to secure the death 
of Jesus, the children should be slain. 
He said he wanted to worship Christ, 
but he meant to murder Him. 

GOD KNEW THE MOTIVE of his 
heart, and had taken His own steps to 
ensure safety to His own Son.. The 
murder of these children had been fore- 
told many years before (Jer, xxxi. 15). 
The preservation of Jesus from des- 
truction 'may be considered as a figure 
of God's care over His children in their 
greatest danger. . 

HEROD IS DEAD.— How very soon 
God calls him to account after he had 
caused the death of so many. Herod 
is on a bed of anguish — longing for 
death as a release from his torture — 
yet dreading it. His guilty conscience 
is a terror to himself, and after seventy 
years of wickedness God's wrath over- 
takes him and he passes away. Is not 
this a vivid picture of the sinner who 
dies in his sins ? 

JOSEPH'S RETURN HOME.— How 
significent the angel's announcement to 
Joseph (verse 20). Just as ready to 
leave Egypt as he was to go there, he 
starts right away. He is directed what 
to do. If we put ourselves in God's 
hands He will guide us in all things. 

A DANGEROUS SUCCESSION.- The 
dominions of Herod were divided at 
his death among three sons^Antipas, 
Archelaus and Philip. Joseph hearing 
that Aachelaus was ruler of that part 
of the country where he wanted to live, 
he was afraid to go there, as the king 
was a cruel tyrant who would not 
scruple tO' kill Jesus if opportunity 
offered. Again, directed by God, he 
turned aside and went to live in Nazar- 
eth. 

A CITY CALLED NAZARETH.— 
Nazareth was a quiet and beautifully 
situated little town of Central Galilee. 
It was a secluded spot on a hillside, 
surounded by heights, 400 or 500 feet 
high, not thickly wooded, but pictur- 
esque -and pleasing. The soil around it 
was well cultivated, and abounded 
with trees bearing pomegranates, olives 
and figs. It was in Nazareth where 
Jesus first unfolded His great commis- 
sion to preach the Gospel to the poor, 
etc. (Luke vi. 17-21). 

MEMORY TEXT. 
"He shall be called a Nazarene." 



A saint of God is a servant of man. 
The joy of doing good is unequalled. 
If one soul is worth a million worlds, 

^Viat mna+ Vio +1t a Tralno TTT-Viir.>, V,^o-,r^-i, 



THE "W-^E, C!I?,~5r. 



JEAN. 



TIME=KEEPING IN HELL. 



i "^ ATHER, why does mother sleep 
ffj so long ? Why does she not 
• «• wake tip ? I want tj^ say my 
prayers and kiss her g'ood-night," and 
little four-year-old Jean looked xilead- 
ing-ly up into her Father's face. 

The poor father could hardly see his 
little one for his tears, as he replied, 
"Mother will not wake up again, dearie. 
She is in Heaven, gone to be with 
Jesus, and my little Jean must be a 
good girl and she will see mother 
again some day." And the father, 
who really loved his little child, took 
her in his arms and carried her to her 
little cot, where she was soon fast 
asleep, not realizing- in any way what 
a terrible, terrible loss she had sus- 
tained in the .loss of a mother. 

Little Jean's life flowed on very 
smoothly for a while. Father and 
the housekeeper were kind, until father 
brought home a new wife. The step- 
mother did not love the little girl, and 
was often unkind to her, when her 
father was away at work. 

When 'thirteen years old, her father 
died, and poor young Jean was left an 
orphan. She nearly broke her heart, 
when she had to say good-bye to her 
companions and the old home, and 
come to the city, to live with her aunt, 
who was a good, woman, but very 
strict. 

When Jean was yet a young girl, she 
slipped into the S. A. barracks one 
evening. It was the first time she had 
ever been there'. The Captain sang a 
solo ; the words of the chorus went 
home to Jean's heart. 

" To heal the broken heart He ccume, 
To free the captive frojn lAs chain, 
The blood He spilt when tie »as slain, 
Brings guilty sinners home to God. ' 

The poor girl felt broken-hearted 
enough, it seemed that every sin she 
had committed came up before her 
in that meeting, and she felt the load 
■was more that she could bear. 

"Won't you come away to Jesus ?" 
pleaded 1:he Captain in the prayer 
meeting, and Jean whispered to her 
cornpanion, "I'm going," and made her 
way down , to the front, where she 
poured out her heart's longings to the 
One who had spilt His Blood to save 
her. She rose from her knees feeling 
sure God had forgiven her. 

"Join the Salvation Army ? No, in- 
deed ! You will never darken my door 
ag*iii-i-£~yoi.v_dOr"- said. the. .angry .aunt ... 
"Go tramping the streets with that low 
crowd," she continued. "Why can't 
you come to the church with me and be 
respectable." Poor Jean yielded ; her 
aunt was satisfied, but the niece was 
far from being satisfied, for she felt 
she had forsaken her God-appointed 
path. 

A short time after Jean went into the 
world to try to get something to fill 
.the void in her heart, but alas, alas ! 
it brought her more trouble and sor- 
row than she had ever known in her 
life before. She found to her ".sorrow, 
like too many others, that the one she 
trusted had betrayed her. She fled to 
the "Reftige" disgraced, fallen. Poor, 
poor girl, how she wished she had 
obeyed and been true to her God. 

After months in the "Refuge" where 
the matron was kind, but never spoke 
to her about her soul, Jean went out 
with her little boy in her arms to seek 
a situation. She found one, and for a 
time tolled on with her child until she 
heard of the S. A. Rescue Home and 
Children's Shelter, where she made 
application to have Her little boy ad- 
mitted. The child was received and 
the mother dealt with about her soul, 
and again poor erring Jean, doubly 
broken-hearted, sought forgiveness and 
freedom of the Saviour, who promised 
to heal all her backslidings, and she 
was restored. 

After Jean's conversion she wrote her 
aunt, telling her all, but whether it was 
that the aunt could not forgive her 
niece for having fallen, or for joining 
the Salvation Army, Jean does not 
know, but to this day the letter has not 
been answered., 

Jean wears S. A. uniform now, and 
is happy in her Saviour's love, knowing 
that her sins which were many are all 
forgiven.— I. McDonald, Ottawa. 



WANTED— VOLUNTEERS ! 



A Chance to Use Your Talents. 



A few good musicians— singers, in- 
strumentalists, or both— to travel with 
a special troupe in West Ontario Prov- 
ince, not strictly a band. Now, hurry 
up, you boys and girls who want to do 
something to extend the Kingdom of 
God. 

Apply. MAJOR SOUTHALL, 

Salvation Citadel, 



(An Allegory.) 



Satan was in a rag-e. The uifernul 
caverns re-echoed with his terrible yells 
as he summoned his cliitfs for council. 

"Confound the Salvation Array," he 
cried, after a hot and. leiig'thy discussion 
on the War Cry Boom -which had bten 
inaugurated by the S. A., "We have 
hardiy recovered from the frightful dam- 
age done to our ranlis duiing the Siege, 
when v/e lost so much territory, and now 
this proposed Boom of the War Cry is 
enoug-h to tiu-n eVeu a Devil's hair 
grey." 

"Don't fret," said one of the imps to 
Satan consoling-ly, "I am only an illiterate 
chap and don't know very much about 
the War Cry, but I should think that 
Boom would not do us very much harm, 
the paper does not amount to much, does 
it ?" 



II. 

"What are you doing here ?" shouted 
Satan at the chief statistician. 

"Don't you see that we are slaving a- 
way bu.sy night and day to keep the re- 
cords of our folk on earth. I tell you 
we have been working overtime during 
the week and had to take on extra 
hands," was the sneering reply of Hell's 
Head Time-Keeper. 

"You might as well shut up ha'f of 
these books. I don't see that it is of 
any use to keep track of every little 
detail of the way our folk spend their 
time on earth. Monthly reports will do 
since they are sure cases. What is the 
good of these long records. For Instance, 
these Salvationists get up a Siege and a 
lot of our followers turn on us and 
join their ranks. Of whatever use is 
all their past record to us, since the 
great Judge will not recognize any sina 




THE STATISTICAL OFFICE OF THE NETHER REGION. 



"Hold your tongue, you block-head," 
was , the snarly, reply of His Satanic 
LfOwness. "What do ;y^ou know about it, 
you old-fashioned mossback ? Your 
coarse temptation don't tempt many souls' 
into 'the broad way nO'W-a-days. ■ You 
ignoramus, you haven't woke up to the 
fact that some of thd greatest battles 
a.re now fought witn printers' ink ? 
Have I not only yesterday looked over 
bur record to find a number of names 
cancelled, who, through reading the War 
Cry, got saved, or indirectly were drawn 
away from me and became totally dis- 
loyal to ■ me afterwards. How many 
nominal Christians, who I had in my 
special list as sure game, have slipped 
from my grasp by getting fired up spirit- 
ually through reading the War Cry. No, 
don't talk. I know how to value the 
strength of my enemies, aiici a wise 
general prepares well to meet an enemy 
with a proper force." 

Off Satan rushed to the statistical ' fle- 
partment of the lower regions, to get 
sn-rriA Infmrnrition he had ordered to Trip' 



previous to date of pardon ?" 

Here Satan paused a moment, well he 
thought with a troubled look cast upon 
the long hall of book-keeping Imps. 

" No," - he continued, " I shall 
utilize ■ all these forces better. I 
shall want a great number of 
your men to keep track of the doings of 
these Salvationis'ts. Have a watoh set 
upon each one of them day and night, 
from the latest convert up to the highest 
staff officer. I want to have ^a dally 
report of all their, weaknesses. I shall 
then send out a specially trained force 
. to attack them on thes-e points and soon 
shall place them horse de combat. 



ner of arguments, false doctrines, 
discussions, etc., those who would 
not yield to the grosser old - 
fashioned temptations. Numerous and 
varied were the traps laid to catch the 
weak and the lukewarm ones, but es- 
pecially to attack tlie useful ofiicers of 
the Salvation Army. 

IVIoral. 

Be sure of your salvation, have 
a definite clear understanding of 
your pardon, keep a clean heart and a 
single eye, have a fixed purpose and 
keep yourself busy to accomplish it.- It is 
the uncertain, double-minded, weak ana 
idle Christian, which the devil counts 
harmless, and which he never trouhles 
himself much to disturb. 
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III. 

Back to the council room of the 
Powers of Darkness Satan rushed. They 
had a long and lively sitting at night, 
and finally a fiendishly clever schenie 
was devised to train in new tactics 'a 
number of the most skilful devils, that 

f-hPTT- R-hmiVfl arf thA nn-pf- nf Anirpls' nf 



Facing the Music. 

A cynical person entered the Editorial 
sanctum- just as the proof of the il- 
lustration for "Daniel" lay before us, 
suggested that a suitable wording for 
the cut would be "Pacing the music." 



Where are the Story Writers? 

We are in need of good, true, inter- 
esting, racily-written stories. Where 
are the story wi iters of the S. A.? 
Don't sit idle any longer, but write at 
once and face the music. If you delay 
further in using your talents the lions 
may devour you. 

* 

Old Receipt. 

A friend sends the following receipt. 
We have seen it years ago, still it will 
stand reprinting : HOW TO MAKE 
SCANDAL.— Take one grain of false- 
hood, a handful of runabout, about the 
same quantity of limber tongue, six 
sprigs of backbite, and a spoonful of 
' don't you tell it." Add a few drops of 
envy and a little discontent and Jeal- 
ousy, strain it through a bag of mis- 
cons-truction, cork it in a meddlesome 
bottle, hang it on a skein of street 
yarn, and shake it well before taking. 
"Evil be tO' him that evil thinks." 



The Plebiscite. 

The result of the recent vote taken 
on the question of Prohibition resulted 
in the following Provinces giving a 
majority for Prohibition : 

Nova Scotia, 18,000 majority. 

New Brunswick, 15,000 majority. 

Prince Edward Island, 6,000 majority. 

Ontario, 20,000 majority. 

Manitoba and N. W. T., 8,000 maj- 
ority. 

British Columbia, 650 majority. 

Only Quebec has disapproved of Pro- 
hibition by the great majority of 40,000 
votes against It. 

* 

Lost Without It. 

"Kindly send the War Cry as in the 
past ; I am so much taken up with it 
that I feel I should be lost without it, 
for 1 am far from any of my comrades. 
I just feel I can't do without the War 
Cry."— P. W. Mince. 
« 

Meanest Man. 

Rev. Wm. Patters en, preaching on 
prohibition to his congregation in 
Cooke's Church, discussing the poHsi- 
bility of extra taxation entailed by 
prohibition, said such a man would 
wish to see his fellows ruined rather 
than pay a little extra, of this man he 
could only say, he was the meanest 
man out of hell, mean as the devi] 
himself. 

A Blossom. 

So live, that when the sun 

Of your existence sinks in night, 

Memories sweet of mercies done 

May shrine your name in memory's 

light ; 
And the blest seeds you scatter, bloom 
A hundredfold in days to- come. 

— Sir John Bowrlng- 



What Colonel Holland Says. 

"I heartily congratulate you on your 
first sixteen-page production. It is 
a credit to its Editor and the dear old 
country it represents." — Thomas Hol- 
land, Colonel. 



THE WORLD'S HIGHWAY. 

To those who tbiak of travelling 
to the 

OLD COUNTRY. 

wewouWlikfl to call special attention 
to the fact that we can secure tickets 
for all the Canadian Steamship Lines, 
on very favorable terms. For full 
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GAZETTE. 



Promotions :— 

Cadet Glover, Winnipeg Rescue Home, 
to be Lieutenant. 

Cadet Kane, of the Toronto R scue 
Home, to be Lieutenant. 

Marriage- 
Adjutant Samuel Wiggins, of Lisgar 
Street Corps, Toronto, to Lieuten- 
ant Minnie McNevin, of the North- 
west Province, on Thursday, Oct. 
4tli, at the Y. M. C. A. Hall, To- 
ronto, by Brigadier Gasldn. 

EVANGELINE C. BOOTH, 

Field Commissioner. 




The Tldd Commissioner. 

Prom reports to hand from officers and 
local newspapers, our ch'eftain's meetings 
in Vermont have not been behind those 
in any part of the triitory, considering 
the population of the places viai'ed and 
other circumstances. The crowds have 
been large and at some meetings m.any 
were unable to- gain entrance. The Field 
Co-mmissioner is reported to have bsen 
at her best, and only regrets that she 
was compelled to cancel a portion of 
her tour on account of impDrtant 
matters of business which could not be 
ignored. The emergencies of the war 
will ever be unavoidable. 

Brigadier Pucfmire. 

Heartily we returned the tight grip of 
Brigadier Pugmire's hand, and noted with 
pleasure his somewhat Improved hTalth. 
Our beloved and successful ccmrade has 
been compelled to take a rest, although 
he has bravely struggled for so.Tie months 
against a breakdown. It is evident that 
the Brigadier was " completely run 
down,' as the doctor termed it, and al- 
though no serious disease is apparent, 
our comrade will have to continue his 
rest for some time. Officers and soldiers 
only recLuire to know this to especially 
pray for our consecrated and hard-work- 
ing comrade and his dear wife, who has 
been worn out with watching by the 
bedside of some of her litt'e family, 
who have gone through severe sickness. 
Major Collier has worked like a Trojan 
and kept the machinery of the E.i stein. 
Province well oiled and in good working 
order during the P. O's absence. 
• _ ^ _ 



Che Ular Cry Boom. 

Great credit is due to our hard work- 
ing officers who with enthusiasm and 
pluck have not only increased their War 
Cry orders ail round to a certain exten't 
in order to make the sixteen page War 
Cry possible, but who also energetisa ly 
have taken up the three weeks boom 
and in less than the two weeks have sent 
additional voluntary increases of about 
one thousand copies. With such con- 
tinued push and corresponding activity 
of our contribulors and correHpondents, 
we may sa,fely predict a steady progress 
towards the fifty thousand circulation, 
which, we believe, will yet be reached. 



MISS 
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SPECIAL. 

THE FIELD COMMISSIONER'S MEETINGS IN VERMONT HAVE BEEN 
PIIGHLY SUCCBSSPHL. ST. ALBANS WAS VISITED ON THURSDAY, AND 
BURLINGTON ON FRIDAY. IN THE LATTER PLACE THE LARGE 
METHODIST CHURCH WAS CROWDED WITH A SPLENDID AUDIENCE. 
REGARDING THE SUNDAYS MEEiTINGS AT BARRB, THE FOLLOWING 
WIRE REACHED US: 

"BOTH CHURCHES ENGAGED FOR MORNING AND EVENING SER- 
VICES PACKED TO THE DOORS, MEETINGS ALL THAT COULD BE 
DESIRED. GREAT SYMPATHY AND KINDNESS EVINCED AND PEOPLE 
EXCEEDINGLY DELIGHTED WITH COMMISSIONER'S VISIT. COLLEC- 
TIONS EIGHTY DOLLARS." 



Cbe Sixteenth 
flinnlversary. 

Jotting's by the General Secretary 
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Cbe ilnniversary. 

To be sure, you have made all your 
arrangements to attend, unless you live 
on the other side of the great lakes, or 
in the far East, but even the most dis- 
tant points will be represented by their 
Provincial Officers. Be sure and read 
carefully the notices re the Railway 
arrangements, for the General Secretary 
says it is most important that p:ople 
should know the dates on which they 
can return, if they avail themselves of 
the special certificate. If you come you 
will receive one of those spiritual meals 
which EMjah had dished up to hioi by 
an angel in the desert— when under the 
juniper freehand it is recorded that in 
the strength of that m'-al he went f;rty 
days and forty nights, unto Horeb, the 
Mount of God. 



Lieut.-Colonel and Wrs. Margetts Visit 
Hamilion. 



The blessing which attended the 'ast 
visit of Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Mar- 
getts, seven months ago, encouraged aU 
to expect a good time, and we were nat 
disappointed. 

The meetings wera good, the Sunday 
holiness meeting especially. 

"It is when gold is in the furnace 
that its purity or impurity is made mani- 
fest." These words by Mrs. Margetis, 
were followed by a heart-searching talk. 
It is passing through the fire which 
reveals our true character, showing up 
flaws and weakufsse?, etc., and it is 
passing through fire which strengthens 
character as well. 

This was followed by a most helpful 
Bible talk from the Lieut.-Colonel on 
the test or trial of faithv ■ , 

The night meeting was on "Careless- 
ness," will live in the minds of thosi 
present. O'NB soul sought salvation, and 
another young wo^man, accompanied by 
her father, came to the quarters q.ui e 
late, after the meeting, and got saved. 

Her father was a Christian and seemed 
overjoyed to see his daughter find Christ. 

Capt, White farewelled at night. Five 
years ago in the town of Edmonton, in a 
meeting conducted by Mrs. Margetts, 
he got saved, and at a meeting later on 
in the same town, under the Lieut.- 
Colonel, got sanctified. 



■^ 



Brigadier and Wrs. Gaskin at Riverside 



The Brigadier reports a splendid Sun- 
day's meetings. The soldiers turned out 
well, the audiences were large and atten- 
tive, and the visible results were satis- 
factory -.—five souls out in the niorn'ng, 
two cases of conversion at night, the 



FOR 15 CENTS, "" i ^' 



You can buy a ticket to return to your town or city— be it Ham- 
ilton or Montreal— if you come to the Toronto Anniversary Meet- 
ings, and buy a SINGLE TICKET TO TORONTO, asking at the 
time of purchase for a Standard Certificate. This Certiflicate, 
when stamped at our office (ground flood, S. A. Temple, Toronto) 
and • when presented at the ticket offlce, Union Station, Toronto, 
with 15 cents cash, will secure your ticket to your home. 

So our friends tinderataad that, T^hen avalllaflf themselves of the 
S'tandard S.AU\7a7 Oertlflcatos, they can oome to Toronto any tixne "be- 
t\7-een the 19th and 26th October, but they cannot return until October 



soldiers cheered up, the devil mad and 
finances good. The Brigadier spoke 
pointedly and with force and Mrs. Gas- 
kin aided both by testimony and song. 



iVIajor and Mrs. Hargrave at Lisgar 
Street. 



Lisgar Street had a good Surday dur- 
ing the visit of Major and Mrs. Hargrave. 
The barracks was filled at night with 
a very attentively listening crowd, which 
was gripped by conviction. Mrs. Har- 
grave's solos were tellina:, and POUR 
souls sought and found salvation ; one 
of them wrs an actress and evidently a 
real good case of conversion. Two re- 
cruits were enrolled in the afternoon. 



The Provincial Officers, 

The P. O's— these princes in our Israel 
—get the first bite at the Sixteenth An- 
niversary cake. They arrive on Wed- 
nesday, 19th and then those "grave and 
reverend seignor.*," with more "grave 
and reverend seignors," viz., the heads 
of Departments on Territorial Head- 
quarters, pre.=ided over by our w'se and 
able and beloved leader, the Field Com- 
missioner, will set In council and deliber- 
ate on weighty matters afCect'ng the 
adminstration. Pray for them in theiH 
cogitations. 

Don't Miss Hearing' Miss Booth. 

Have your heard Miss Booth ? You 
have ! I'm glad to hear it, then, as a 
reverend gentleman said from the pulpit 
of one of the largest of Toronto's 
churches recently, the bare announce- 
ment enough, for "everybody whO' has 
once heard her wi'l come again,' but if 
you have not heard her don't miss the 
privilege. We cannot possibly hope to 
retain the Commissioner's presence for 
all time and one of these days you will 
be waking up to the fact that your 
.chance is gone for ever and bemoaning 
your procrastinating habits. Come to 
the Anniversary. 

The Soldiers' Meeting. 

If you are an Army soldier you are a 
lucky man, in view of the feast of fat 
things which will be provided at the 
soldiers' assemb'y, on Tuesday night, 
Oct. 25th, at Lippincott St. barracks. 
Now for a deep soul-intoxicating draught 



THE FIELD COMMISSIONER, 

jViISS BOOTjH 

Will Speak at the following Public Meetings: 

Sunday, Oct. ZZnd, in the Pavilion. 

11 a.m.: Address to Christians. 3 p.m.: Subject, "IVIarred." 
7 p.m.: Subject, "One Side too Higii." 

THURSDAY, OCTOBER 2Ith, 

IN TttE BOND STREET GONGREGflTIONflL 6HUR6fl, 

7 p.m.: Subject, "Uncovered." 



THE BOOM. 



The Boom is going with a bang. 
Notwithstanding tha't with the sixteen- 
page War Cry the orders for every 
corps in the Territory were increased 
to the extent of several thousands, the 
volunteer orders have come in splendid- 
ly. 

» 

Following are totals of volunteer 
orders received from the provinces. We 
might mention that the far off places 
have not had time for the two weeks' 
return, and may come up very well yet 
in next week's list. 
* 

VOLUNTEER INCREASES. 

In- 
Province. - - Corps. crease . 

■WEST ONTARIO .... .... 9 577 

North -West .8 147 

Eastern ,. : 1 ....... 100 

Central Ontario — 4 97 

East Ontario 1 15 

Pacific ..... 1 10 

. * 

Plucky McMillan takes second place 
in the total increases. Pugmire third, 
while Gaskin follows fourth. He will 
not allow himself to stay there, if I 
know him. Why, he said he was going 

to put on just watch and 

see. 



of the real rich, red wine of the King- 
dom. Commend me to a so'diers' meet- 
ing. Have we not felt and seen and 
realized unutterable thmgs at thoss 
sacred seasons ? Do you want aga'n 
to drink of the water that flows from the 
Eternal Throne ? Do you want life more 
abundantly ? Avail yourself of the Sol- 
diers' Assembly. 




Commissioner Booth-Heliberg has pre- 
sided two. large councils of war at 
Bordeaux and Nimes. Both have been 
most interesting and useful in practical 
results. 

Commissioner Railton is pursuing his 
special campaign through the country. 
He has visited lately corps in the SDUth 
of Prance. 



THE BIG 60 OF THE YEAR. 

The excellent notes that appear under 
this heading were written by Brigadier 
Complin, the General Secretary, whose 
name was omitted to he given last 
week. Read these notes again, they 




fAtV 



Brigadier Clibborn is full of confidence 
for the future of the, Army in Italy. Ha 
has officers in all the principal cities, such 
as Rome Milan, etc. 

A Training Home for female officers 
will be opened for the first time in the 
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Nothing will so completely blind a 
man as throwing gold-dust in his eyes. 

The man who wants the earth is 
often the vei-y man the earth does not 
want. 

If there is no sunshine in your re- 
ligion, do not he surprised if nobody 
wants it. 

A sinner is one who runs into sin, 
but a Christian is a sinner running 
from sin. 

The man who is willing to do as he 
is done by usually wants to be done by 
first. 

Better scatter the seeds of kindness 
among the living than plant flowers 
over the dead. 

A man may pray better than he lives, 
but he cannot preach better than he 
knows. 

If you trifle with your conscience 
now, you will find conscience no trifle 
hereafter. 

The best way to dO' extraordinary 
things is to do ordinary ones extra- 
ordinarily well. 

The hand that rocks the cradle has 
no time to stop and strike for woman's 
rights. 

The man who carries his religion in 
his head generally lets it leak out of 
his mouth. 

There is a quiet which the world 

cannot trouble, and a trouble which' 

the world cannot auiet. 

The world does not need to hear more 
spoken sermons, but it needs to see 
more living sermons. 
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Always 'To'ored away' when" 
we try to buJ.)d.J:owers of our own from 
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""inex. blow their own ■ i ' 
by praising In other wha^ 
most conspicuous in themselves. 
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Those who are only kept from sin 
through fear, may well fear that they 
will not long be keptf3:oxD~siJi^-»~"^™™.-- 



Don't judge by appearances— Judas 
was numbered with the Apostles ' and 
Jesus with the transgressors. 




The General's Sunday at Biscombe was 
a never-to-be-forgotten time of Divine 
outpouring. Ninety four souls at the 
penitent form are reported for the week- 
end. 

The aftermath of the spiritual harvest 
attending the General's meetings is even 
more remarkable than the first results. 
Out of the one hundr:d and forty-five 
souls who came out at the General's 
meetings at Grimsby, sixty-three have 
been enrolled as soldiers of the local 
corps. 

J The Chief-of-the-S'afC Is giving much 
of his valuable time to the Army's young 
people. He had a day's Ifcturing with 
the Cadets in the Training Home, and Is 
to meet the Corps Cadets at C'arkenweli 
on an early date, basides having prem- 
ised another day at Manchester for 
meetings with yoving men and women. 

Mrs. Bramwell Booth's recent visit tn 
Thurbridge, Wells and Broxtcn r sutd 
in mtich substantial help fo'r the Socia', 
Funds. 

A blind and partially para" yz:d man 
gave a twenty-five dollar dona ion to 



Commissioner Carleton has launched 
a new feature In the shape of a singing 
brigade at the Penge corps. This bri- 
gade sustained the praying and singing 
from 8 p.m. til 9:30, not one moving from 
his or her post. 

The Sussex Daily News, England, has 
the following interesting bit about a 
Hadleigh Colonist : "Here is one story 
among many : A pauper, who had cost 
the ratepayers ?2,500, astonished the 
guardians by telling them that he had 
bought a new suit of clothes and als> 
had $25 in the saving bank. Said the 
Superintendent : 'I don't think he will 
cost them any more.' ' 




Commander Booth-Tucker has dedi- 
cated the nS'W Divisional Hadquarters 
in ICansas City. This p-oper y, -erected 
through the muhiflcence of the Armour 
Packing Company, includes, besides the 
Headquarters, a Workmen's Metropole 
and Corps Citadel. 

. Brigadier Streeton Is very sick. 



kneel at the penitent form as a result 
of his tour in the Northern Pacific Div- 
ision. 

The Army's operations on the Island 
of Hawaii have made good progress un- 
der Adjt. Summonson's command. The 
soldiery has doubled during the two 
years of his stay there. 

Colonel Higgln's visit to Chicago was 
a gigantic success the crowds were mag- 
nificent and enthusiasm was at the high- 
est. The audience was deeply moved 
on account of our leaders' chi'dren's 
Illness all express sympathy and love 
and promise prayers. There were seven- 
teen souls for Sunday, and the Harvest 
Festival target was reached and smash- 
ed. 

A personal letter to hand from our old 
friend, Major Milsaps, is written partly 
on paper captured In Cavite, and partly 
on paper taken on 'the outskirts of Man- 
ila while the battle was in progress. He 
says he has held meetings as often as 
possible. The privates are, as a rule, 
very friendly. 

Major Winant is convalescing steadily. 
This is the more gratifying in view of 
that fact that some weeks since It was 
thought that he would not recover. 

At Salinas, Cal., one of the town's 
legal lights, Judge .Browne, presided 



DUTY. 

' The safest mode of acting is to em- 
ploy ourselves with our nearest duty. 
■«( 

A duty is no sooner divined than 
from that very moment it becomes 
binding on us.— Amiel. 

* 

Never fear . to bring the sublimest 
motive to the smallest duty, and the 
most infinite comfort to- the smallest 
trouble.— Phillips Brooks. 

« 

"Duty is a power which rises with 
us in the morning, and goes to rest 
with us at night. It is co-extensive 
with the action of our intelligence ; it 
Is the shadow wTiich cleaves to us, go 
where we will, and which leaves us 
only when we leave the light of life." — 
W. E. Gladstone. 




<M 



Commissioner Booth-Gllbborn sent a 
suitable telegram to Queen Witbelmlna, 
on her accession to the throne of the 
Netherlands. Her Majesty sent a few 
kind words in reply, thanking the Com- 
missioner for his message. 

The Salvation Army in Amsterflam 
spent Coronation Tuesday in a mighty- 
battle for souls. A most exciting but 
successful march processioned the streets 
afterwards. On the f ©rowing night thp 
Marechale had a midighi: suoper in the 
Hagne, which was much blessed. 

War Cry selling has been done on a 
large scale during tlie Coronation Festiv- 
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NOTES BY THE CHANCELLOR. 



HARVEST FESTIVAL.— We have 
completed our H. P. effort, scoring- 
$2,528,79, $32S.79 over target. Great 

credit is due to all concerned for the 
g-rand way they have taken hold of 
the effort. Victoria District has noAV 
left Nelson in the shade, having- done 
$103 over their target. They would 
doubtless have done much better only 
for the Westminster fire. The hig-hesc 
, amounts raised over their targets are 
as follows : 

Aajt. Ayre, Victoria, $60. 

Capt. Fisher, Dillon, $43. 

Ensign Babington, Vancouver, $32.30. 

Capt. Hegan, Great Falls. $30. 

Capt. Burton, Rossland, $30. 

Capt. Ziebarth, Westminster, $11. 

Capt. Quant, Kaslo, $10. 

Capt. Perrenoud, Kalispell, $5. 

Adjt. Edgecombe, Haven, $5. 

Adjt. Walton, Helena R. H., $5. 

The only corps not reaching the 
target were New Whatcom, Billings, 
Missoula and Bozeinan. Special cir- 
cumstances, however, had to be faced 
in each case, and our comrades have 
done well under the circumstances. 
* 

W:ESTMINSTER fire.— The city Is 
speedily rising from its ashes, and is 
likely to become a greater importance 
than ever. Capt. Ziebarth has got 
another quarters secured, and a gen- 
tleman has promised to build a bar- 
racks for us, which he will lease at the 
former rate of rent. Our comrades will 
have a struggle to again get their 
quarters and barracks furnished, and 
would be glad of any assistance from 
any of the corps in the Division. Their 
loss is about $200. Victoria has sent 
them $20 and Vancouver $10. Toronto 
has also promised to do something 
substantial to help them out. If any 
corps can do anything to help our 
-..^Oinrades, jjleEtsft.-^-!^-^— «^money to 



iS a written letLt^ 
oy Lne Mayor of the City in re^ .e 

$20 received from Victoria. 
Adjt. M. Ayre, 
Salvation Army, 
Victoria, B. C. 
Dear Sir,— Please extend my most 
sincere thanks to your friends, who so 
kindly came to our assistance at this 
time. The needs of our people are 
great, but the kindness and liberality 
of yourself and others, assistance is 
coming to us. Your $20 donation is 
greatly appreciated. 

Tour corps here is amongst the suf- 
ferers ,and their claims shall receive 
due consideration. 

Tours very truly, 
(Signed) THOS. OVENS, Mayor. 
* 

Adjt. Milner and Capt. Bailey are 
taking a well-earned rest before pro- 
ceeding to their next appointment. 
Both have done well in their last com- 
mands. 

* 

Capt. M. Ziebarth and sister are also 
taking a well-earned rest, after having 
put in nearly ten months at Anaconda. 



SHIRKERS. 



''And, I sought for a marx among them, that 
should OTafca up the hedge, and stand in the gap 
before- me for the land, that 1 should not destroy 
it : hut I found none."— Ezekiel xxil 30, 

^->r ANDIDATES, or should-be Can- 
CCTl tlidates. wherever you are to- 
.\-^ night, you are the one God is 
seeking-; what are you going, to do 
about it ? God is calling you down 
deep In ybur inmost soul ; you know 
you should volunteer. Are you hiding 
your light under a bushel, or trying to 
exctise yourself by saying, that you 
have no talents, or that there are 
others in the corps more capable? 
Christ's answer to this is : "What is 
that to thee ; follow thou Me." 

Are you the one that is going to 
make up the hedg"e ? Souls, precious 
bought, immortal souls are rushing 
downward , to hell. 

.Stand in the gap hefore me in the 
land. Tou are God's watchman. He 
will require you to give an account of 
your missed opportunities. ., 

It will profit you nothing then to say 
that you could not give up your friends, 
your time and situation, or that your 
father and mother would have turned 
their backs bn; you, had you obeyed 



Remember Christ's words, "He that 
loveth father or mother more than 
me, is not worthy of Me." "iVhat are 
the paltry, trifling things of this world, 
compared to the jny of knowing that 
you are pleasing God. CAN you realize 

The Value of One Soul. 

Where is the joy and peace you had 
when you were first converted ? You 
did run well for a time, but like i)oor 
Jonah, you have run away to Tarshish, 
and you are paying the penalty for it. 
You will have to return and go to 
Nineveh, or else become a miserable 
backslider. You cannot serve God and 
Mammon. Shall it be said of your 
corps, "But I found none, not one 
Candidate brave enough to step out to 
the battle front." 

My brother, my sister, beAvare ! Trifle 
not with God's Spirit. 

No matter if you consider yourself 
the weakest soldier. "He giveth power 
to the faint ; and to them that have no 
might, He increaseth strength." — John 
Murchison, Chesl.ey. 



Until Death Is Do Part. 



Marriage of Adjutant Wiggins and 
Lieutenant MoNevin. 



We have an idea that for anybody 
in any position in the Salvation Army 
to be as happy as he might he should 
go for souls on. his own account. Mak- 
ing one in a crowd isn't good enough. 
To sit on a platform and take an a- 
bundant part in the whole routine of 
the service will not make up for doing 
B. little business on our own account 
in such way as we best can, either in 
or out of the meeting. — Indian Cry. 



Wliether we eat or drink — marry or 
bury — do it all for the glory of God. 
Such seemed again the keynote sound- 
ing through the happy ceremony which 
united our two comrades in the snug, 
comfortable hall in the West End Y. M. 
C. A., Toronto. 

Brigadier Gaskin, in his well-known 
style conducted the meeting and se- 
curely tied the knot. Everybody was 
happy, without frivolity, and the aud- 
ience responded freely by applause and 
laughter. 

Our neAV Lieut. -Colonel read the les- 
son suitable for the occasion, and Brig- 
adier Gaskin, who was of the opinion 
that that Adjutant had been groping 
his way through this vale of tears long 
enotigh to sigh for somebody with a 
handkerchief to wipe off his tears — 
livened up the meeting with some of 
his only and originial anecdotes, which 
are copyrighted, and therefore must 
not be reproduced in print without 
consent of the author. 

A noteworthy feature was, when the 
band w-as requested to play, berore 
the Articles of Marriage were read, 
they cheerfully responded with the 
tune, "Is my cross too much for me ?" 

Both bride and groom appeared a 
trifle nervous, but they did their part 
well and testified to their determina- 




The majority of people who profess 
Christianity can be styled "Moonlight" 
Christians without a fear of exaggera- 
tion. The question naturally follows : 

What class of Christ's followers can 
be denoted as Moonlight Christians ? 
As the name suggests, the distinction 
between such and full fledged Christ- 
ians is found in the difference between 
sunlight and moonlight. The chief 
feature of the latter is, that it is 

Reflected Lig-ht. 

Moonlight is not light produced by 
the moon herself, for she is incapable 
of such, being a dark body, but she 
only reflects the light of the sun. 

Moonlight Christians are, therefore, 
such .professors of Christianity who do 
not derive their knowledge of Divine 
things direct from God in prayer and 
meditation, but who depend on others 
for It, often to an alarming degree. 
The consequence of this state is, that 
the things of God ao not appear to 
them distinct, just as moonlight does 
not reveal as clearly as sunlight. 
Moonlight leaves much room for im- 
agination by its deep shadows which 
is casts around every object some dis- 
tance from us, hence fairy tales, ghost 
stories, and superstitions find their 
origin more in the indistinct moonlit 
night than in absolute darkness, which 
furnishes no material for misconcep- 
tion. 

So the man who receives his know- 
ledge only from sermons, from obser- 
vations of high professors, from the 
testimony of officers, ' or soldiers, will 
always be in doubts and fogs. He may 
receive much good and true light, a 
good deal of help and real food for the 
soul, but for a correct understanding 
of spiritual things, he is leagues be- 
hind the man who lives in God's sun- 
light. Nothing is hid from the sun's 
rays, which show up everything in its 
true light and color, even distinctly in 
its shady side. 

Furthermore, the light of the moon 

Lacks Heat. 

The rays of the sun are not only strong 
in light, but they also have an original 
heat, without which true growth would 
be impossible. The moon reflects only 
the light of the sun, but absorbs the 
heat thereof herself. Therefore, moon- 
light Christians are, as a rule, only 
head-Christians and not heart-Christ- 



heat of Divine love and inspiration. 
Grow^th of soul is slow or altogether 
dwarfed with this class of Christ's 
disciples. 

The sensible housewife throws open 
the doors and windows of her house 
in the morning to let in the sun-kissed, 
pure morning air. She throws back 
the blankets and places the pillows on 
the sill of the open windows to let the 
sun shine on it. The doctor wants 
plenty of sunshine in hospitals and sick- 
rooms, for it destroys disease germs 
and purifies the air. Moonlight has 
none of these qualities, therefore many 
impurities of character and the soul 
remain quite unaltered, or even grow 
worse ; nay, sometimes are quite un- 
discoveratale to the Moonlight Christ- 
ian. 

The Moon Changes Constantly. 

We know that the sun at all times 
shines on one half of the moon as it 
does on one half of the earth, but ow- 
ing to the eyer-changing position of 
the moon toward the sun and the 
earth, as seen from the earth, the moon 
is only for a short time showing- us 
entirely her lit-up half. More fre- 
quently we see only a part of the lit-up 
side, and at times only her dark side 
it turned earthward. 

Likewise moonlight Christians have 
an ever-changing ideal before them. 
Dr. So-and-so, or Capt. Slick is a 
godly man and a moonlighter gets 
converted under him in the church 
or Army barracks. They go on swim- 
mingly until the moon — Dr. So-and-so. 
or Capt. Slick, as the case may be — is 
decreasing, and when new moon comes 
our moonlight convert is either back- 
slidden or beset with terrible doubts. 
We hear it frequently said, "I did not 
mind anybody else backsliding, hut 
when Sergeant Hightalk went to the 
bad, who always was looked up to as 
a model soldier and a pattern for us 
all, I felt I had lost all faith in God 
and salvation."— Moonshiners ! 

All they knew ahout God was what 
they had seen in Sergeant Hightalk. 
Get your salvation, at the Fountain- 
head, keep up communication direct 
with Heaven, be a sunlight Christian 
and your experience will be definite, 
your life a success, and the unfaith- 
fulness of others will not rob you of 
your personal witness that you are 
saved and living in the favor of God. 



tion to let this step be only a means 
to greater usefulness in the beloved 
S. A. war. 

A great crowd gathered at the Lisgar 
St. barracks, after the ceremony was 
concluded, for a wedding supper. Three 
large, tastefully-decorated and well- 
supplied tables were repeatedly filled. 

The Lippincott St. band united with 
the Lisgar St. band and contributed 
much to the program. 

The Contracting Parties. 

Adjutant Samuel ^Viggins cai"ne out 
of Milton, Ont., in 1886, and began his 
career as Cadet at Thornhill, Ont., and 
has ever since held numerous ag^point- 
ments in Western Ontario Corps with 
occasional Special Work, having had 
charge of various troupes and travel- 
ling bands. He was promoted Captain 
in September, 1887, Ensign in May, 1895, 
and Adjutant in November, 1897. 

Mrs. Wiggins, nee Lieut. McNevin, 
came out of Qoderlch Corps and enter- 
ed the Lippincott Garrison, in Febru- 
ary, 1897, from where she was sent as 
Lieute'nant, to the North-West Prov- 
ince, where she assisted in four ap- 
pointments. 



East Ontario H. F. Notes. 



The Provincial Target was left be- 
hind to the extent of $64. Let us note 
the champions of the Province. 

Actually it is true, that Quebec after 
all is the Champion Corps, and has 
gone $33 above their target. So that 
Ensign Parker and Lieut. Norman are 
the worthy Champions. 

Close oil their heels comes in as 
secorl little Burlington, with two Uttle 
Captains, Downey and Jones. They 
are just $2 behind the great Champion. 
They more than doubled their target. 

Third place is taken by Peterboro 
Corps, with Adjt. Aikenhead and Capt. 
French. They went $25 over their 
target. The above are the three Cham- 
pion Corps, and right proud we are of 
them. 

Following on the competition is the 
Three Local Officers or Soldiers who 
collected. the most. The fallowing are 
their names : 

1st. — Bro. Cusick, Quebec. 

2nd.— Sergt.-Major Georgie CoUey, 
Montreal. 

3rd. — Mrs. Symonns, Kingston. 
* 

Next comes no less an interesting 
groupe that the Three Juniors who 
collected the most in the Province, and 
the following carry the palm in this 
case : . . 

1st. — Lizzie Smith, Peterboro. 

2nd.— Etta Bakes, Campbellford. 

3rd. — Pearl Laing, Campbellford. 
* 
The Champion among the Juniors 
Sergeant-Majors whose Junior Corps 
raised the most in the Province is 
Sergt.-Major Braund, of Peterboro, 
whose Junior Corps collected over $100. 
This is really a fact, that out of the 
$185 collected by this Corps, the Juniors 
collected over $100. Sergt.-Major 

Braund is an ex-oflScer, and great 
credit is due to him for the grand 
achievement of his well-organized 
Junior Corps. — Hot Spur. 



THE LAST WILL OF A CHILD. 



By MAJOR MILSAPS. . 

Loved ones were standing by the 
bedside of a dying child in New York 
City. The sufferer had accuniulated 
a store of one hundred copper centa. 
With the love of Christ uppermost at 
the moment of dissolution, the little 
angel, addressing the company present, 
said with the artless simplicity of- 
childhood, "Let Jesus have all of it," 
and having willed ALL to the precious 
Saviour, fell asleep on the breast ot 
the Gentle Shepherd. 

What a touching and beautiful in- 
cident, this, to be told in Heaven ! 
We can imagine the news flashing 
swiftly up to the Throne of the Eternal 
and passing thence to and stirring the 
ranks of the blessed. Following close 
after the news, the little stranger Is 
admitted through the pearly gates. 
Unconscious of having done anything 
remarkable, the ne-w-born spirit per- 
haps wonders why all eyes centre upon 
it with such unusual interest and ad- 
miration, and aboye all those flaming 
unfathomable eyes of infinite love up 
there on the Throne. , 

Profit, unsanctifled comrades, from 
the example of the dying child and let 
your Jesus have love's ALL, be it little 
or much for service on earth, and th^n 
when death opens the portals of hfe, 
a strange, wonderful look in Jesus' 
eyes may convey to your ravished soul 
the unspeakabe secret of the white 
stone (Rev. ii. 17.) "which no. man 
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GOD KNOWS IT ALL 



IDkbers Cross. 



In the dim recess of thy spirit's cham- 
ber 
Is there s(»ne hidden grief thou 
may'st not tell ? 
Let not thy heart forsake thee ; but 
remember 
His pitying eye, who sees and knows 
it well. 

God knows it all ! 

And art thou tossed on billows of temp- 
tation, 
And would'st do good, but evil oft 
prevails ? 
Oh, think, amid the waves of tribula- 
tion. 
When earthly hopes, when earthly 
refuge fails, 

God knows it all ! 

And dost thou sin ? Thy deed of shame 
concealing 
In some dark spot no human eye can 
see ! 
Then walk in pride, without one sigh 
revealing 
The deep remorse that should dis- 
quiet thee ? 

God knows it all ! 

Art thou oppressed, and poor, and 
heavy-hearted ? 
The heavens above thee in thick 
clouds arrayed. 
And well nigh crushed — no earthly 
strength imparted. 
No friendly voice can say, 'Be not" 
afraid I" 

God knows it all ! 

j^rt thou a mourner ? Are thy rear- 
drops flowing 
For one too early lost to earth and 
thee ? 
The depth of grief no human spirit 
knowing ; 
"Which moan is secret, like the moan- 
ing sea — 

God knows it all ! 

Dost' thou look back upon a life of 
sinning ?. 
Forward, and tremble for thy future 
lot ! 
There's one who sees the end from thts 
beginning ; 
Thy tear of penitence is unforgot. 
God knows it all ! 

Then, go to God ! Pour out your heart 
before Him. ! 



ThereTs no "grief your Father cannot 
' . feel, 
And let your grateful songs of praise 
adore Him, 
To save, forgive, and every wound 
to heal. 
God knows it all — God knows it all ! 



A MERRY HEART. 



"A merry heart maketh a cheerful 
countenance," saith the wise Solomon. 
Query — Can the heart be merry when 
the body is sick ? We ought not to be 
sick. We should learn to eat and 
drink and exercises for the glory of 
God, that our bodies and our children's 
bodies should be healthy and strong. 
Health is a gift of heaven, and ought to 
be considered sacred. If our bodies are 
the temples of the living God, sm^eiy 
then it must be glorifying God to keep 
them clean, in good repair and a fit 
shrine for the Holy One. 

A healthy body will resist disease 
and endure hardships. Taking care of 
your health is not to be looked upon 
the same as nursing the flesh. It 
does NOT mean to be lazy, to sleep 
much and work little, to spend a lot 
of time fondling the flesh. No. It 
means to eat and drink wisely in 
quality and quantity, to exercise suffi- 
ciently and to delight in fresh air and 
plenty of light and pure water. It 
does not take you less time, when you 
once are systematical in your effort, to 
spend a few moments each day in 
considering your health, than it does 
take an irational man to mend the 
results of neglected health. A healthy 
man can do more work, better "Wfork, 
than a man in ill-health, besides enjoy- 
ing life, the gift of God, in greater ful- 
ness. We all know that a man who 
abstains from strong drink is healthier 
than the one who takes it. Does it take 
him more time to leave it alone ? You 
can carry this principle right through. 
Health is more than the result of ab- 
staining and avoiding impure things, 
than the observation of traditions. 

Impure habits invite impure desires, 
passions and thoughts. Clean habits 
strengthen clean thoughts and clean 
desires. They do not take the place 
of salvation, but are one of the things 
that will most strongly help us, after 
conversion, to work out our own sal- 

We purpose to devote a little space 
fr-nm time to time to suggestions ho\Y 




(From the ITrench.) 

IGH upon the cur- 
ious granite rock, 
called Mont St, 
Michiel, in the 
south-we^t of the 
N o r m andy, 
stands a wonder- 
ful church, which 
strikes the eye 
leagues away by 
its exquisite ar- 
chitecture. Below 
the church is a vast pile of a former 
fortress, castle and prison. Lower a- 
gain winds a dark and narrow street, 
with odd houses en bolh sides. A vast 
plain of sand stretches around the 
Mont for miles- every way, which the- 
flood tides cover, completely beating- 
up against the foot of the granite 
rock on every side. Therefore the only 
way to approach to the Mont is at 
low tide, when a desert cf brown sand 
with shallow pools Is saen. Each time 
the tide recedes a fresh track must 
be made to direct the way of the trav- 
ellers. Now and then he passes a 
high post, placed where there is any 
treacherous spot in the sands. 

Scarcely 150 people dwell on the 
Mont. The men are fishers, for there 
is no other occupation to be followed 
on the sterile rock. Every day also 



after day he pursued his lonely way, 
toiling on doggedly and silently. 

The day before Christmas nearly 
every woman and child turned out 
through the gate with their nets in 
their hands. By mid- day the plain was 
dotted over with them.. Further away, 
out of sig'ht and hearing, the men were 
also busy, casting nets upon the sea. 
As the low sun went down, the scat- 
tered groups came home by twcs and 
threes. Michel was treading slowly 
down the rough cause-way under the 
walls of the town, when a woman's 
shrill voice startled him. The latest 
band of stragglers, a cluster of mere 
children, were running- across the sand. 
The eldest girl spoke in a frightened 
tone. 

"Phine is so naughty, Madam," she 
said. "We could not keep her near us. 
She would go on and on to the s.-a. 
We heard her calling, but it was too 
far we dared not go back." 

'My God !" creid the mother. "She 
is lost on the sands. The night is fall- 
ing, there is a fog, and it is high tide 
at six o'clock. Delphine is alone and 
lost upon the sands !" 

The most sanguine could only look 
grave and shake his head. 

"Nothing can be done," said one of 
the oldest men. "We do not know 
where the child is lost. See ! there are 
leagues and 'leagues of sand, and one 
might wander m:Ies away Trom where 
the poor little creature is at this in- 
stant. 

"Phine ! Phine ! my little Phine ! 
come back to thy mother. My God ! 




"Even while he spoke, he was busy -fastening the corner of his net securely over the stake,' 



the level sweep of sands is wandered 
over by women and children searching 
for cockles in the little pools, and for 
shell fish about the sands. They sell 
them in the villages on the main land. 
As the tide goes down, bands of wo- 
men and children follow it cut for 
miles, taking- care to retrace their 
steps before the sea rises again. The 
people are poor and simple folks, con- 
tentedly clinging to their Catholic 
faith. 

At the time of this stoi-y a man might 
have been seen working among them, 
yet working alone. He was called 
Michiel. He was a flsherman, like the 
others, but there seemed to exist an 
invisible barrier between him and the 
others. 

Some years before he had been in 
Paris, and there had come in contact 
with those strange people, L'Armee du 
Salut, who were much persscutfd but 
exceedingly attracted him. Finally he 
got converted and was suddenly re- 
called to his native village on account ■ 
of his father's death. Hi's simple friends 
could not understand his new faith and 
different ways of worship, and unused " 
to arguments, he could, only live out 



is there no one who will go and sesK 
my little Phine ?" 

"I will go," answered Michel. "There 
is only one among you all upon the 
Mont who will miss me; I leave my 
mother to your care. If I come back 
alive, well ! If I perish that will be 
well also." 

They watched Michel as he threw 
across his shoulders the strong .-square 
net with which he flshed in the ebbing 
tide. Without a sound he passed away 
from the rude causeway. He might 
have SO' trodden the path to Calvary. 

For a time Michel could still see the 
Mont as he hurried along its bace, 
going -westward, where the most, 
treacherous sands lie. The fog bsfore 
him was deceptive and beguiling. He 
could see nothing, but still he plodded 
on, calling- into the growing darkness. 
At last he caught the sounds of a 
child's sobs and turned in that direc- 
tion, shouting, "Phine !" Calling to 
one another it was not long before he 
saw the child wandering in the mist. 
She ran sobbing to his outstretched 
arms and Michel lifted her and held 
her to his heart. 

"Carry me back to me mother," she 



The moan of the sea was growing 
louder every minute, and he knew not 
if there was time to get back to the 
Mont. He strode hurriedly along, 
breathing hard through his teeth and 
grasping Delphine so fast that she 
grew frightened. He knew it was too 
late when through the mist, but far 
away, there rose before him. the dark, 
colossal form of the Mont. Thirty 
minutes were essential for him to 
reach the Mont with his burden, but \-n 
little more than twenty, the sea would 
be dashing around its walls. 

"My little Phine," he said, "thou wilt 
not be afraid if I place thee where thou 
wilt be quite safe from the sea ? See, 
here is my net. I will put -thee within 
it on one of these strong poses, and I 
will stand below thee." 
. Even while he spoke he was busy 
fastening the corners of his net secure- • 
ly over the stake, hanging it above the 
reach of the last tide-mark. The net 
held her comfortably, and by stooping 
'down, she could touch with her out- . 
stretched hand the head of Michel. 
He stood below her, his ai^ms fast 
locked around the stake and his lacs 
uplifted to her in the faint light. 
"Phine, thou must not be afraid when 
the water lies below thee, even if I do 
not speak. Thou art safe !" 

"Art thou safe also, Michel ?" 

"Yes, the Lord Jesus Christ is car- 
ing for me as I for thee. He bound 
Himself to the Cross as I bind myself 
here. This is my cros.'', Delphine. I 
understand it better now. He loved . 
us and gave Himself to us. But, Phine, 
tell them to-morrow I shall never 
more be solitary and sad. Hark 1 there 
is the bell ringing." 
The bell which is tolled at night when 
travellers are crossing the sands to 
guide them to the Mont, flung its clear, 
sharp notes down from the great rock 
looming through the dusk. 

"It is like a voice to me, the voice 
of a friend, but it is too late^ Touch 
me with thy hand Delphine, touch me 
quickly. Remember to tell them to- 
morrow that I loved them all always 
and I would have given myself for 
them as I do for thee." 

It was not for more than two or 
threfe hours that Delphine hung cradled 
in Michel's net, for the tide does not 
lie long around St. Michel, but flows out 
again as swiftly as it comes in. The 
people followed it out, scattering over 
the sands in the forlorn hope of finding 
the dead bodies of Michel Loiio and 
the child, for they had no hope of 
finding either of thsm alive. They 
heard the voice of Delphine, who saw 
the glimmer of their lanterns and 
called loudly to them. 

They found her swing safely in the 
net untouched. But -Michel had sunk 
down upon his knees, though his arms 
were still fastened about the stake. 
His head had fallen forward upon his 
breast. Michel was dead. He had 
saved Delphine's life at the cost of 
his own. 

.. » » » — • — - 

Effectual Prayer. 

Prof. Dawson, of Montreal :— "A na- 
turalist should be the last man in the 
world to object to the efficacy of prayer, 
since prayer is itself one of the most 
potent of natural forces. The cry ot 
the young raven brings its food from 
afar without any exertion on Its part, 
for that cry has , power to move tne 
emotions and the muscles of the parent 
bird and to overcome her own selfish 
appetite. The bleat of the lamb not 
only brings its dam to its side, but 
causes the secretion of milk to her 
udder. The cry of distress nerves men 
to all exertions and to- brave -all dan- 
gers, and to struggle against all or 
any of . the laws of nature that may 
be causing suffering or death. We 
have all seen how the prayers of a few 
captives, wrongfully held in durance 
by some barbarous potentate, may 
move mighty nations and cause them 
to pour out millions of their treasure 
and to sacrifice hundreds of lives in 
order that a just and proper prayer 
may be answered. In such case we 
see how the higher law overrides the 
lower. Are we to suppose, then, that 
the only being in the universe who 
cannot answer prayer is that One who 
alone has all power at His command ?" 

WHAT DO YOU DO WITH YOUR GURREHT 
LITERATURE? 

We are still in need of Vookn, magazines, and good 
periodicals for the "Home Reariing Hooni" cf our 
various Ke'scue H rues. The Field (..-ommissionfr 
■vvill be ^raisEul it friends and a.vinpathizers wiihthe 
work wiU sand any contributions of this character lo 
the following addresses:— 

TORONTO. —Major Stewart, 916 Yonge St., ' [Ave. 
LONDON S. Ont,— .Staff Caplain Cowan, Riverview 
St. JOhN, N. B— Adjutant Jost 65ElliotB.ow. 
MONTREAL.— Adjutant Holman, 243 St. Antoine Kt. 
HALIFAX, N S. Ensign Beckstead, 49 IlollisSr. 
OTTAWA — Adjutant McDonald, 765 Wellington St. 
Sk. .lOHNS, Nfld. -Ensign Tovell, 26 OookSt. 
HAMILTON —Afljutanfc Jordan, 119 Weniworth S*-. 
SPOKANE, Wash Adjt. Lang-trv, 732 Fourth Ave. 
HELENA, Mont.— Adit Walton. 633BreGkitiridare St. 
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BRACEBRIDGB— We had splendid 
meetings all day Sunday, both in and" 
out doors. ONE soul at night in the 
Fountain for salvation. He got it. 
Praise God ! War Crys all sold. — G. M. 

WINDSOR, Ont.— During the past 
week God has been glorified in our 
midst. ONE soul sought salvation, and 
four came out for more power. We are 
praying for others, and Jesus does 
answer prayer. — Fred. Burton, Capt. 

NAPANEE.— War Crys all sold out 
before Sunday. We all thought the 
16-page W. C. a beauty. THREE souls 
were captured Sunday. Crowds good 
and collections improving. God is help- 
ing us to storm the forts of darkness. — 
Norman and Woods. 

CLINTON.— Last week-end will not 
soon be forgotten. StafE-Capt. and 
Mrs. Phillips led on our brave troupe 
of soldiCTS. Such words were said 
which surely went deep into the hearts 
of those who listened. Adjt. Moore 
took part in these meetings,— R. H. K. 

GRAVENHURST.— Grand and pow- 
erful meetings all through the week, 
ended with POUR backsliders return- 
ing home to God. One of them, an ex- 
officer, was seeking peace for a week, 
but got at last beautifully saved. Some 
can hardly sit still on account of deep 
conviction resting upon them. We are 
believing for them soon.— P. T., Cor. 

LISTOWEL.— Yesterday was one of 
the best days we have had since com- 
ing to Listowel. Bro. Cantlin and Bro. 
Plant, from Wingham, spent the day 
with us. Everyone enjoyed Bro. Cant- 
lin's ,playing. Conviction rested on 
many, and we wound up at night prais- 
ing God for His goodness. — M. J. Mc- 
Cutcheon. 

PETBRBORO.— "Victory is our song. 
Hallelujah ! The showers are begin- 
ning to fall. We felt the presence of 
God very near this last week and all 
day Sunday. Dedication service of 
our dear comrades' little child, Bro. 
and Sister Brooks, on Sunday night ; 
a very impressive time. ONE soul 
came to Jesus at the close of the meet- 
ing. Praise God !— May. 

GANANOQUE. — God is with us 
blessing and saving. THREE souls 
have come to the sin-cleansing Foun- 
tain, and are rejoicing in Christ's liber- 
ty. One brother walked five miles to 
knee-drill. Ensign Sims' lantern ser- 
vice was very impressive and much 
appreciated, also the new 16-page War 
Cry. — Capt. A. Mclntyre. 

SOCIAL FARM.— Sunday night TWO 
brothers returned to God. Hallelujah I 
The first one came here on a bicycle, 
and, as soon as his backslidings were 
healed he turned to another backslider 
and tried to bring him back to God. 
That one did not yield, but another did. 
Praise God ! There was a good attend- 
ance. — Chas. C. Gooda. 

CHATHAM, Ont.— A splendid time 
yesterday. Truly we could say God 
was with us in power. At night Adjt. 
Hughes took for his subject, "As they 
went they were cleansed." It was a 
very impressive talk, and the audience 
drank in the words of truth. At the 
close we rejoiced over seeing ONE 
precious soul born into the Kingaom 
of God,— Capt. G. Pynn. 

SUDBURY.— That which is common 
amongst our comrades here is the 
welcoming from and farewelling to the 
shanties and mines. We are quite often 
surprised by the sudden appearance of 
some dear brother, and as he tells how 
God has been with him, helping him to- 
let his light shine in those dark places, 
it cheers our inmost souls. The blessed 
light of God and dying love of our 
precious Saviour is shining round about 
these mines and the people are being 
forced to admit that it is madness to 
rush on with pleasures, fashions and 
lust of the world, and fall over the 



MONTREAL I.— On Sunday after- 
noon a special Prohibition meeting was 
held, Ensign Collier in charge. Rev. 
Mr. Walker, Mr. Palmer, Bro. Werry, 
and several comrades spoke on this 
important subject. On Thursday night 
Adjt. Burditt spoke on India, its people 
and their customs. Referred especially 
to the religion, marriage and funeral 
customs. He also illustz-ated the Indian 
method of washing, which caused much 
amusement. Mrs. Adjt. Burditt sang 
a solo in the Mahrati language. These 
meetings will be continued, and are 
well worth attending. — C. H. 

LINDSAY.— We have just had a visit 
from Staff-Capt. Hargrave, who was 
with us for week-end Sept. 24th and 
25th. A very profitable time was spent 
together. The Staff-Captain laid down 
the plan of salvation very straight and 
plain. On Sunday evening the Staff- 
Captain also gave us a short address 
on Prohibition, etc., which seemed to 
fit in very nicely. There is a great 
need of a shaking among the dry bones 
in this place. Few who seem to have 
the fire of the Holy Ghost. Lord send 
the fire, is our prayer. — A. Moore, 
Sergt.-Major. 
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HALIFAX I. — We are marching for- 
ward in the strength of the Lord. 
Good meetings Sunday, inside and out- 
side. ONE soul at night. — Treasurer 
Casbin. 

PARRSBORO, N. S.— We are still 
fighting against the powers of dark- 
ness.. ^ 

There's a war to wage, there's a foe 

to engage, 
For this place is very sinful, and the 

devil's in a rage ; 
But his power must cease, his kingdom 

fall, 
Jesus is our Leader, we shall conquer 

all. — D. Pamy, Capt. 

KENTVILLE, N. S.— Since last re- 
port we have liad visits from Ensign 
Perry and Adjt. Hendricks, our worthy 
D. O., from the Canning officers and 
soldiers at our H. F. sale, and from 
Capt. Grafton, of Windsor, who has 
just finished a blessed week-end with 
us. The visitors have been very help- 




ENSIGN and MRS. COOF'ER, Newfoundland. 



A Newfoundland Warrior 



ENSIGN COOPER. 



XSJC 



r* HIDE looking over my Bible 
this morning, my thoughts 
traveled back to the Thursday 
night, eleven years ago, when I knelt 
at the Cross and cried to God for sal- 
vation. Oh, how I saw my sins as 
mountains rise up before me, how I 
felt my lost state. I knew that I had 
sinned against One who gave His Son 
to redeem me. I see the place now. 
It was in the Burin barracks, when 
Capt. Baldwin was . in charge (now 
Mrs. Ensign Collier). I can never 
forget the time when the burden rolled 



given and I was able to stand up and 
testify that I was saved.. ^ 

Eleven years have passed away since 
then, and today I can say that I love 
Jesus better than ever, and I love the 
dear old Army with all my heart. It 
is nearly seven years now since I 
entered the Training Home at St. 
Johns I, when Adjt. Taylor was in 
charge. May God bless him, 

I feel like the Apostle Paul when he 
said that "by the grace of God I am 
what I am," I can say that through 
God and the Salvation Army I am 
what I am. My heart is full of thank- 
fulness to God when I think of the 
wonderful change that He has 
wrought in my life. 

v^lthough I may not know as much 
as others, yet I am praying daily that 
God will use me in the salvation of 
mankind. Reader, if you are not saved 



ful and a means of blessing to the 
corps. TWO souls have been soundly 
converted, since we last reported.— A. 
Jess, R. C. 

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.— Had good 
meetings all day Sunday. A reading 
from the War Cry, "Three Bars," by 
Sister Lesly was listened to with great 
interest. We were urged to vote 
against the liquor traffic. Those who 
attended our meeting last Thursday 
night were faithfully dealt with ; many 
went away feeling their sins more 
heavy than when they came. One man 
who came to the mercy seat lately re- 
ceived a cheque for six thousand dollars 
since. He should give silver collection 
once in a while. — Capt. Parsons. 

SYDNEY, C. B.— With much pleasure 
I report we have struck our target ' 
right in the centre. Praise the Lord ! 
Faith and hard work brings the vic- 
tory. Many kind friends in and around 
Sydney helped us liberally. We thank 
them very much, Monday, Sept, 26th, 
we had with us Ensign Perry with his 
lantern. We had a nice crowd and 
everyone was deeply touched with the 
story of the match girl. Crowds are 
increasing, and although we cannot 
report souls, yet with prayer and faith 
we believe victory will be ours. — ^A 
Hagell. 

HALIFAX I.— H. P. work all over. 
Although we did not reach our target, 
yet we feel we did our best. On Wed- 
nesday, the 14th, Adjt. McG. being in 
Dartmouth, helping out the comrades 
across the water, the Juniors came to 
the frozit,- in a special effort for our 
target. Bro. S., our acting J, S, S.-M., 
took the lead, assisted by his right 
hand supporter. A rather nice pro- 
gram was rendered, consisting of solos, 
duets, trios, interspersed by testimonies. 
— G, W. S. 
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VICTORIA, B. C— Good meetings 
lately. Wednesday night, meeting led 
by Sister Keefe and Sister Little 
Thursday night, led by the Shelter 
officers, during Adjt. and Mrs. Ayre's 
visit to Westminster. Sunday good 
meetings all day, Adjt. Barr and Adjt. 
Hay assisting in the afternoon meeting" 
Doing our best for the Kingdom.~M. 
L, 

PORTAGE LA PRAIRIE.— Harvest 
Festival a thing of the past. We 
reached our target. Praise God ! The 
signs of the times are good. Soldiers 
are being 'fired up, the interest increas- 
ing, and souls being saved, for which 
we praise God. We are going in for 
greater things.— J. C. H. 

MOOSOMIN, Assa.— We went over 
our H. F. target. Bro. and Sister 
Jones, formerly of Australia, with us 
for the H. F. week-end. They enjoyed 
themselves immensely, and also blessed 
us.— Robt. Smith, J. S. S. 

FARGO, N. D.— TWO souls saved 
recently. Attendance getting bettet, 
and we are going in for victory.— Matt 
H. Stables, R. C. 
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CLARENVILLE, Nfld.— Harvest Fes- 
tival has come and gone with all its 
blessings. We can say victory, for our 
target is smashed. God Is for us, the 
devil defeated and the soldiers are on 
fire.— D. Moulton, Capt. 

FORTUNE, Nfld.— At Fortune we are 
still fighting in the strength of our 
King. On Thursday night quite a 
crowd gathered around our open-air 
ring and listened attentively. Our in- 
side meeting was a time of power. On 
Friday night THREE out for the bless- 
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BOUGHT. 



By MAJOR GEORGE WOOD. 

"Ye are not your own, ye are bought 
with a price." 

In reading this old, familiar passage 
to-day I was struck with the word 
which is the subject of this little talk, 
and my mind, in dwelling on it for a 
while, ran across several seed-thoughts, 
which, I believe, may be as profitable 
to other hearts as they were to mine. 

"When people buy an article, they 
usually pay for it according to what 
they believe to be its true value, and 
in the expectation of receiving some 
benefit from it. Of course, there are 
those who delight to frequent bargain 
counters and deceive themselves into 
the belief that they are getting things 
cheap, while others must always try 
to beat the storekeeper down in his 
price, but these are the exception. 

Judged, then, by the ordinary stand- 
ard of the market dealings of the world, 
what a tremendous value was placed 
on a human soul when the Father de- 
termined to give as the price of it the 
life of His own Son, in order to re- 
deem it from its sin and degradation 
for Himself. In view of this fact, does 
God Almighty receive the proper return 
for His outlay that He might reason- 
ably expect ? "We sing 

" Love so amazing, so divine. 
Shall have my soul, my life, ray all." 

And the following questions are sug- 
gested to my mind : Now, does my life 
repay my Heavenly Father for His 
great investment ; is it a paying one ? 
I say, "I am not my ow^n." Is this a 
fact, is it really true now ? I sing, 
"Only one intention, only one ambi- 
tion," but do I walk with an eye to my 
own glorification, or only to His honor 
and glory ? Have I personal interests 
apart from His, or are all my interests 
centred on the Kingdom ? Do I glorify 
Him as much as He expects I should ? 
Are the results of His ownership to be 
seen in my life ? Is the trade-mark 
upon me, and can people see at a 
glance that I belong to Him ? 

These are a few thoughts which pre- 
sented themselves to my innermost 
heart and soul. Doubtless many more, 
on similar lines, will suggest them- 
selves to my hearers, for we have here 
~a ncn~TeTir"sr™nrotlghtr~w-hich-'carii~-b e 
worked to almost -unlimited length. 
How can you answer these questions ? 
Can you say that God has an uncon- 
ditional and uttermost control of your 
life, and that you are His personal 
property ; that all He needs to do is 
to simply express His desire, or will, 
and you immediately run to fulfil it, 
gladly ? Or, are you among that num- 
ber who,- while they sing with great 
vigor, 

""Not my own, oh no. 
Saviour, I belong to Thee," 

are still at all times selecting their own 
path and their own cross, or grumble 
and growl if not allowed to do so, and 
who, therefore, are strangers to that 
beautiful peace which fills thef,ouls of 
those who live out a fully- s^irrendered 

life ? 

These are practical days, in a matter- 
of-fact prg.ctical world ; may I^ there- 
fore, in conclusion, ask you, are you 
practical in your religion ? Remember 
the Price ! 
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EQUALITY. 

A journal is responsible for the follow- 
ing amusing story, as enacted upon an 
Australian liner : 

'A shy Australian major, after sp.nd- 
Ing the first evening very late with his 
friends in the saloon, suddenly returned 
to them after saying good-night, and 
reauested an interview with the purser. 
He was very white. 'There Is a lady,' he 
said, 'in my cabln—No. 42.' 'Rubbish !' 
exclaimed the purser. Here's the list ; 
your Gompanion is Capt. Higglnson.' 'No- 
thing will induce me to go into that 
cabin again,' said the major. 'Well, I'll 
go,' rejoined the other. He returned 
with great celerity, and with a face ss 
white as the major's. 'Upon my life, 
you're right. We'll put you somswhcri 
else for the night, and see about it in 
the morning.' With the earliest dawn 
they sought the steward and demanded 
an explanation. ' It's all a mistake, gen- 
tlemen,' he said. 'It's Capt. Higginson 
all right. Here's his baggage.' 'We 
must have this explained,' said the 
purser. 'This portm.an'eau is un'ock d, 
let us see what is in it.' It contained a 
ladies wearing apparel. ' By jingo !' 
cried the steward ; 'that's what comes 
of taking names as don't belong' to us. 
She said she was Capt. Higginson ; but 
she didn't say it was only In the Salva-. 
tion Army !' ". ' 



CHAPTER XXIV. 
Death's Card, but Heaven's Trump 

NO need here to tell of the loving 
demonstrations of fact with 
which Charley and Bro. Stout 
broke down the devil's last, 
lingering restraint in Sheridan's 
soul. Charley had remained but a 
week, yet when he returned home, he 
went in the blessed assurance that 
Shr. had sought and found the salva- 
tion of God. 

It was in May that Jesus came, and 
though for two months Sher. had been 
steadily deteriorating in strength, in 
June, when the fruit season began, he 
had so improved that he returned to 
the fields and orchards and prosecuted 
his work as before. 

The era of peace, of tranquility and 
comfort that now commenced for Sher- 
idan and Mary could hardly be exag- 
gerated. They were quite poor, it is 
true, but there was now between them 
a new and perfect intimacy ; a new 
and deeper sense of their relation to 
each other and to God, that filled their 
days with continuous and overflowing 
contentment. 

Sher. became a recruit of the Salva- 
tion, Army before he left his bed, and 
at the proper time, feeling that herein 
he was greatly honored of God, he was 
sworn in as a soldier to the death 
under the Yellow, Red and Blue Army 
banner. 

To the Salvationist there is nothing 
-at-^a-H-fiU-pp^rtsiftg— i-iv-all-th-iSr-a.nd— to— the. 
veriest recruit Sheridan's new light- 
ness of heart will be as a twice told 
tale ; the rest that God gives, praise 
His name, is neither so difficult, nor 
indeed so uncommon as to come with 
any shock of surprise to those who at 
all know Him. 

Five years are at best but a brief 
span, yet how much of hope and faith 
and aspiration, of trial and fear and 
disappointment may be crowded into 
them. The five years that now sped — 
Sheridan's last five years of life, as 
we reckon it — winged by as time flies 
ever with mortal man. 

The third year after his salvation 
was an unusual season for that sec- 
tion of the country ; there was not only 
unusual warmth, but the humidity, 
the rainfall and frequent fog, was very- 
trying. Sheridan was rather more than 
thirty-five years old, and the malady, 
from whiQh he was now unconscious 
that he suffered;- ligid so far advanced 
that this trying winter was more than 
his undermined constitution could hope 
to -withstand. 

The climax came very gradually, yet 
none the less observably, at least .to 
Sher. himself. Ere spring came he 
broke down completely and was held 
a prisoner in the house. 

Sheridan grew steadily, though slow- 
ly, feebler, and Mary spending herself 
gladly in nursing him and caring for 
their needs. It was a sad season, yet 
to both husband and wife it was a sea- 
son of great beauty and happiness.- It 



was early understood bet-ween them 
that Sher. would not recover ; God 
alone knows the anguish this convic- 
tion brought to Mary's heart, yet for 
Sher.'s sake she resolutely repressed 
it. 

In the past three years, Sheridan had 
endeared himself alike to the comrades 
and to many of the other townsfolk. 
Everywhere he was held as a model 
soldier of the Cross, and during his 
long and trying confinement, he was 
the most constant object of the tender- 
est and most beautiful remembrances 
from those who did not hesitate to de- 
clare their lives the better for his as- 
sociation with them. 

Thus, mid loving demonstrations, the 
time went on until the second winter 
of his helplessness. The new year was 
yet very young when it became evid- 
ent to all who saw him, as to Sher. 
himself, that God would not much 
longer delay the call for His faithful 
servant to come up higher. Charley 
had, as often as possible, paid his 
friend short visits, but it was thought 
well at this time to urge his speedy 
coming. 

It was late at night w^hen he ar- 
ri-ved, but Sher. was awake and though 
very weak greeted his old friend and 
faithful comrade with tender warmth. 

Next day the sick man was much 
brighter, and that morning the two 
friends had an hour's talk that was to 
Charley ever afterwards as a precious 
bequest from his friend. 

"Charley-!" cried Sher., "Praise God 
for His Son Jesus. He came to me 
when in sin. Oh, Charley, through all 
the years I knew you, Jesus walked 
at my side, yet until my flesh faded 
so that my spirit must see or remain 
forever blind, I refused to see Him !" 

Was not this sufficient reward for 
the faith of this, friend ? 

It was two days later that God's In- 
vitation came. Up to the last moment, 
as it appeared, he was conscious. All 
that night Mary and Charley sat at his 
side holding each a hand and giving 
occassional momentary place to Bro. 
Stout, but as day began to break they 
all gathered to his side, and, kneeling, 
waited. 

Several times he opened his eyes, 
gazed peacefully at them and smiled, 
but towards the end the tired eyelids 
would not lift. Then it was that they 
prayed, all three of those loving- watch- 
ers, and Charley felt the responsive 
pressure, faint but distinct, of the 
chilling hand that lay on his. 

"These are they that have come 
through great tribulations, and have 
washed their robes and made them 
white in the Blood of the Lamb." 
,^ It was Brother Stout that whispered 
"the glorious lines. Mary leaned for- 
wardj -with her lips at her husband's 
ear. 

"Is it true, darling ?" And faintly 
but surely the hand she held closed 
about her own. 

"Sher., are you happy ?" It was 
Charley who spoke now. 




Fluttering, feeble, but oh ! blessedly 
distinct, came the responsive hand pres- 
sure — the last. 

The game of Sher.'s life had been 
played, the stakes had been high, 
hearts had been broken, but King Jesus 
played the trump of Eternal Love, and 
won. 



Be Not Unequally yoked To- 
aetlier with Unbelievers. 



That is, don't marry anyone who is 
not a child of God. This command, 
of course, apphes also to proposed 
marriages or engagements and court- 
ship. Ah, I know this is a sore spot 
with thousands, this has been the 
rock upon which many have struck 
and gone down in darkness and sorrow 
mto eternal night. The devil, or 
friends, reason thus : He is sober, in- 
dustrious, kind, affectionate, truthful, 
honorable, in good position, etc., etc! 
All true, no doubt, and good qualities 
too, to possess, but if he is unsaved 
then beware .' He may be moral, but 
not of God, not born again, not spiritual 
but carnal, not a man of God, and 
consequently cannot be a fit life-com- 
panion for any child of God, for he 
cannot enter into the joys, temptations, 
and struggles of your soul and your 
love to God, and he will be a snare 
to your soul. Oh, sister, beware ! 
Brother, beware ! "Be ye separate, 
saith the Lord." Space is too short to 
quote facts, but look around you and 
see for yourself. Seek the mind of 
God, read His Word on the subject, 
and save yourself from untold sorrows 
and woes in this world and that to 
come. Oh, my comrades, officers, sol- 
diers, recruits, let us be separate. Live 
out what we preach in every detail, 
believe not every spirit. 

To be a friend of the world is to be 
an enemy of God. Remember Joshua, 
who made a league with the crafty 
Gibeonites, who afterwards became a 
thorn in his side and a snare to Israel, 
all because he asked not of the Lord. 
Let us walk in the light as we have 
it, and we shall have fellowship one 
with another, and we shall be clean 
and wholly separate for God. Hallelu- 
jah !— J. Watson. 






SAM'S_COAT. 

A Tale of Slavery Days. 

"Sam, you are happy !" 

"Yes, massa, I bee," he said, his face 
beaming with joy. 

"Well, Sam," said the master, "I have 
come here this morning to find out 
what makes you happy. You know, Sara, 
you and I first began to think about God 
the same night, more than a month ago; 
and you, though you were such a bad 
fellow before, seemed to find peaca at 
once, while I, -yrho lmv« always been 
What the world calls a good man, have 
been going on in darkness and sorrow- 
ever since, and it seems tO' me I only 
grow worse. It is a great mystery, 
Sam ; I dont understand It." 

"Oh, massa," said the poit slave, ' it 
ain't no mystery at all to me, 'cause 
you see dat's de berry reason S:im was 
such a bad fellow, and hab on such a 
dirty, ragged blanket, dat when God 
called him he knew he wasn't fit to 
go 'fore God in, so Ha threw it right 
away, and den God put on him de lotoe 
of Christ's righteousness ; and den, of 
course, when Sam had dat on, he couldn't 
help being glad and full of peac\ But 
massa hab on a real good coat and ha 
did not like to^ throw dat away, for he 
thought if It was fixed up a little it 
would do to go 'fore God. So wh n he 
sees a dirty spot he says, " Oh, I'll wash 
dat,' and when he sees a hols he says, 
' Oh, I'll patch dat,' and so he goes on 
trying to make his old coat do ; but it 
neber 'will. God won't receive masaa 
in dat old coat, no matter how much he 
fix it up. But if massa will only throw 
dat coat away and let God put de r^be 
of Christ's righteousness on him, den 
massa can gO' in 'fore God and not be 
'fraid, but he be happy, like poor, bad 
Sam." 

The slave paused and looked at his 
master, as if to' sie tha efCeet cf this 
bold language. A smile broke over tne 
master. 

'You are right, Sam," he exclaimed, 
as he grasped the rough, black hand held 
out to him. "I have b. -en trying t> fix 
up my old coat ; but, thank God, I 
am done with it now. I'll have on the 
robe of Christ's righteousness as well as 
you, and I see that will b:ing me peace 
and joy. God bless you, Sam ; you have 
taught me a precious truth." 
■ *, ■ • *■.,*'•• 

"I, will greatly rejoice in the Lord ; 
my soul shall be joyful in my, Go 1; 
for He hath clothed nie with the gar- 
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Autobiography of Madame Guyon. 



CHAPTER IV. 

I LOVED God and was unwilling- to 
displease Him, and was inwardly 
gritived on account of that vanity 
i found myself unable to eradiate. 
These inward distresses, tog'etlier 
W'itii oppressive crosses, threw me 
into sickness. Tiie disease proved 
to be violent and tedious, so tne 
physicians dispairea of my lire. Tne 
priset, a pious man, seemed fully sai- 
istied with the state of my mina, and 
said I should die a saint. At midnignt 
they administered the sacrament to me, 
hourly expectuig- my departure. There 
were nona indifferent to my death but 
myself. I beheld it without fear. My 
husband was inconsolable, and in an 
agony of grief, when he saw there 
was no hope. J. recovered almost mir- 
aculously ; and this disorcled proved 
a great blessing ; for beside great 
patience unaer violent pain, it served 
to instruct me in the emptiness of 
worldly things ; detached me from 
myself, and gave me new courage to 
suffer. >j ! _, 

When, after long languishing I re- 
gained health, my aear motner ae- 
parted this life in good tranquility. 

I now applied myself to my auties, 
never failing to practice prayer twice 
a day. I watched, to subdue my spirit 
continually. I Avent to visit the poor, 
assisting them in their distempers ana 
distresses. 
A lady, an exile, came to my father's 
■ house and stayed a long time. She 
'was one of true piety and inward de- 
votion. She remarked that I had tne 
virtues of an active and bustling lite ; 
but had not attained the simplicity of 
prayer she experienced. I dia not 
understand her, but her example in- 
structed me more than her words. I 
observed in her a great enjoyment of 
the presence of God. This I tried, by 
studied retleetion, to attain, but to 
little purpose. I wanted by my own 
efforts wnat I could not acquire but 
in ceasing from all efforts. 

My father's nephew returned from 
Cochin, China. X was exceedingly glad 
to see him, remembering what good 
his iirst passing by had done me. The 
lady above mentioned too rejoiced ; 
they understood each other immed- 
iately, and conversed in spiritual lan- 
guage. This excellent relation charmed 
me. I admired his continual prayer, 
without being able to comprehend it. 
I endeavored to think on God without 
intermission, to utter prayers and ejac- 
ulations, but could not acquire, by all 
my toil, what God at length gave me 
Himself, and which is experienced 
daily in simplicity. My cousin did all 
he could to attach me more strongly 
to God. The purity he observed in me 
from the corruptions of the age, the ab- 
horrence of sin at a time of life wnen 
others began to relish the pleasures of 
it (I was not eighteen), gave him great 
tenderness for me. I complained to. 
him of my faults ingenuously ; but 
as the difflculties I found, of entirely 
reforming, abated my courage, he ex- 
horted me to persevere. He would 
have introduced me into a more simple 
manner of prayer, but I v/as not pre- 
pared for it. 

God permitted a religious person, of 
St. Francis, to pass my father's hab- 
itation. He had intended going another 
way, shorter and more commodious ; 
but a secret power changed his de- 
sign. The conquest of my soul was 
God's design. As soon as he arrived 
in our country, he came to see my 
■fathei*, who was rejoiced. 

I took a kinswoman with me, and 
went to see this Franciscan. He seemed 
confused, being newly come out of a 
five years' solitude. He spoke not a 
word for some time. I did not hesitate 
to tell him my difficulties about prayer. 
He replied, "IT IS BECAUSE YOU 
SEEK WITHOUT WHAT YOU HAVE 
WITHIN. Seek God in your heart, 
and you will find Him." 

Having said these words, he left. 
They were like a dart. Through my 
heart I felt a deep wound, so delightful 
that I desired not to be cured. These 
words discovered to me what was in 
my heart, and which I had not enjoyed 
for want of knowing it. Oh, my Lord, 
Thou wast in my heart, and demanded 
only a turning of my mind inward, to 
make me perceive Thy presence. Oh, 
Infinite Goodness ! how was I running 
hither and thither to seek Thee, my 



perish with hunger, near a table plen- 
tifully spread. Thi.s I now experienced, 
for Thou becamest my King, and my 
heart Thy Kingdom, wherein Thou 
didst reign supreme, and performed all 
Thy sacred will. 

I told this good man I did not know 
what he had done to me. My heart was 
quite changed. God was there ; for 
from that moment He had given me 
an experience of His presence in my 
soul ; not by thought or application 
of mind, but as a thing really possessed 
after the sweetest manner. I felt in 
my soul an unction which healed in a 
moment all my wounds. 

Nothing now was more easy to me 
than prayer. Hours passed like mo- 
ments, while I could hardly do any- 
thing but pray. The fervency of my 
love allowed no intermission. It was 
a prayer of rejoicing and possessing', 
devoid of busy imaginations and forced 
reflections ; a prayer of the will, ana 
not of the head, wherein the taste of 
God was so great, so pure, unblended 
and uninterrupted, that it absorbed the 
power of my soul into a profound re- 
collection without act or discourse. 
For I had now no sight but Christ 
alone. 

This sovereign power, the will, ab- 
sorbed memory and understanding, and 
concentrated them in love ; — not but 



tliey still subsisted, but their opera- 
tions were imperceptible and passive. 
So the rising of the sun does not 
extinguish the stars, but absorbs them 
in the lustre of his imcomparable glory. 

Visions are in the inferior powers, 
therefore the soul must not rely upon 
them, or be retarded by them. They 
are but favors and gifts, — the Giver 
alone must be our object and aim. 

"Satan transforms himself into an 
angel of light" (II Cor. xi. IS) with 
such as are fond of visions, and lay 
stress on them ; because they are apt 
to convey a vanity to the soul, or 
hinder it from attending to God only. 

Ecstacies may be a kind of spiritual 
sensuality, wherein the soul letting 
itself go too far, by reason of the 
sweetness in them, falls imperceptibly 
into decay. The crafty enemy presents 
such interior elevations and raptures, 
for baits to entrap the soul ; to render 
it sensual, to fill it with vanity and 
self-love, to flx its esteem and atten- 
tion on the gifts of God, and to hinder 
it from following Jesus Christ In the 
way of renunciation and death to all 
things. 



CHAPTER V. 

WHAT sacrifice did the love of 
suffering induce me to under- 
go ! I was impelled to de- 
prive myself of the most in- 
nocent indulgences ; and 1 
took everything that could mortify and 
disgust, so that my appetite, which 
had been extremely delicate, was con- 
quered. 

I dressed loathsome sores and 
wounds at first with the greatest diffi- 
culty, but as my aversion ceased, and 
I could stand the most offensive things, 
other employment opened to me. 

I now quitted all company, bade 
farewell forever to all plays and diver-, 
sions, dancing, unprofitable walks and 
parties of pleasure. For two years I 
had left off dressing my hair ; it be- 
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came me, and my husband approved 
it. My only pleasure now was to 
steal some moments to be alone with 
my only Love ! 

The union of the will subjects the 
soul to God, conforms it to all His 
pleasure, causes self-will gradually to 
die, and drawing with it the other 
powers, by me&ns of the Jove with 
which it is filled, causes them gradually 
to be reunited in the Center, and lose 
therein, as to their own nature and 
operations. 

When the W'ill of ,the creature en- 
tirely submits to that of the Creator, 
suffering- freely and voluntarily, ana 
yielding- only to the Divine will, suf- 
fering itself to be totally destroyed by 
the operation of love ; this absorbs the 
will into itself, consummates it in that 
of C4od, and purifies it from all narrow- 
ness, dissimilitude, and selfishness. 

Those who content themselves in 
practicing great outward austerities, 
and yet indulge their senses in what is 
called innocent and necessary, remain 
forever unsubdued. Austerities, how- 
ever severe, will not conqu2r the senses. 
To destroy their power, the most effec- 
tive means is to deny them firmly 
what will please, and persevere in this. 
But if we grant them any relaxation,^ 
we act like one who, under pretext of:'-^ 
strengthening a man, condemned to bg '.-■ 
starved to death, should give him from., 
time to time a little nourishment, which 
would prolong his torments, and post- '■ 
pone his death. 

It is the same with the death of • 
the senses, the powers, the under- ' 
standing, and self-will ; for if we do , 
not eradicate every means of self in 
these, we support them in a dying life-, 
to the end. Tliis state and its ter- 
mination are clearly set forth by Paul. 
He speaks of the bearing about in the 
body the dying of the Lord Jesus (II 
Cor. vi. 10). But, lest we should rest 
here, he fully distinguishes this from 
the state of being dead, and having 
our life hid with Christ in God. 

HE WHO IS THUS DEAD HAS NO 
FURTHER NEED OF MORTIFICA- 
TION ; for the end of mortifl;cation 
Is accomplished in him, and all is be-- 
come new. 

The more Thou didst augment my 
love, and my patience, O my Lord,, the- 
less respite had I from the most op- 
pressive crosses ; but love renderedi 
them easy to bear. O ye poor souls,, 
who exhaust yourselves with needless, 
vexation, seek God in your hearts, and. 
find a speedy end to all your troubles i 
for the increase of crosses TrVill increase: 
your delight. 

IT MUST NOT BE SUPPOS^EDi 
THAT DIVINE LOVE SUFFERED 
MY FAULTS TO GO UNPUNISHED. 
O Lord ! with what rigor dost Thou 
punish the most faithful, the most lov- 
ing and beloved of Thy children. Not 
externally, for this would be inade- 
quate to the smallest fault, in a soul 
that God is about to purify radically ; 
and the punishments it can inflict on 
itself are rather gratifications than 
otherwise. The manner in whi6h He 
corrects His chosen, must be felt, or 
it is impossible to conceive ho-w dread- 
ful it is. It is an intei'-nal burning, a 
secret fire, sent from God to purge 
away the fault, giving extreme pain, 
until this purification is effected. It 
is like a._dis-locia.ted joint, in incessant 
toxnient, until "the bone is replaced. 
(To be Continued.) 




Second insertion. 

3201. MRS. LIVER WORKMAN. The 
address of the above is wanted by C. P. 
Pleegar, of 926 Bridge St., Spokane, Wash, 
Any person knowing of her whereabouts 
please communicate at once with us. 

3202. MRS, JENNIE JOHNSON, nee,. 
Arthur. Left Brie, Pennsylvania, Marchi 
27th, '98. Description : dark brown hair,, 
height 5 ft. 9 in., eyes grey. Communicate- 
with us. 

■ 3204.. WILLIAM DEALEY. Last heard! 
of in Ontario some years ago. Dealey 
came to Canada about the year 1848, wit hi 
a child five years of age, to be with am 
aunt named Mrs. Dodd. His father was- 
for many years a police constable in. 
Kensington, Eng. An aged sister is anx- 
ious for news of her brother. Communi- 
cate with us. 

3205. OSBOURNE, MRS. H. Left Eng- 
land for Canada a few years ago. When 
last heard of they had two children. Their 
last address was 14 Berryman St., To- 
ronto. Kindly communicate with us. 

320G. SHORTHILL, RICHARD HEN- 
RY. Age 24, occupation laborer, 6 ft. 2' 
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Harry Hustle 

Three Times Three 

TOTAL INCREASE OF 946 COPIES 



MAJOR SOUTHALL T 

Has the Most Increases in Vo(unte( 

Highest I 



NOTES. 

V ' ^i y ' HEN Hustlers' names can 
i^l piling in from West Ontar 
^"^'•''*» with every mail, and Gask 
only got to the top by a majority ■ 
one, it was evident that Southall meai 
business and we looked forward wii 
great anticipation of various surprise 
Gaskin is left behind by ten hustlers. 

The greatest surprise, though, is the 
fact that Southall's braves also lead in 
the Boom with 577 increases, which is 
more than the Increases of all the 
other Provinces put together. Three 
cheers for West Ontario ! 
♦ 

OFFICERS' COMPETITION LIST. 

ENSIGN COLLETT, Brantford .... 200 

Adjt. Coombs, London 105 

Ensign Ottaway, Guelph 102 

Ensign Kerr, St. John I, N. B 100 

Capt. Campbell, Valley City 51 

Capt. Gibson, Sarnia 50 

Ensign Dean, Hespeler 50 

Capt. McLeod, Ridgetown 45 

Ensign Fletcher, Richmond St 40 

Ensign Pox, St. Catharines 32 

Capt. Pearce, Moose Jaw 25 

Capt. Barrager, Prince Albert 20 

Capt. Mercer, Oakes 15 

Capt. Tinney, Ahmic Harbor 15 

Capt. Crego, Sudbury 15 

Capt; Hurst, Lethbridge 10 

Capt. Eraser, Minnedosa 10 

Capt. Graham, Minot 10 

Ensign Jones, Bowmanville 10 

Capt. Perrenoud, Kalispell 10 

Capt. Jarvis, Drayton 10 

Capt. Cockerill, Forest 10 

"Capt. -^Westaeott, LisboH— .- . •. .-, . . . 5 

Capt, Heater, Wyoming 5 

* 

Of course our officers all understand 
the terms of the Competition : The 
prizes are awarded not according to 
the highest figures of increases pure 
and simple, but according to the high- 
est percentage of increase. For in- 
stance, if a corps received at the be- 
ginning of the Boom 300 War Crys and 
increase their order during the Boom 
30 copies, such corps has increased 10 
per cent, on their order. If another 
corps took 100 Crys and increased 15 
copies, that would be 15 per cent, in- 
crease and the last corps would win 

the prize. 

* 

We shall, however, not give the In- 
creases by per centage, until the close 
of the Competition. The list, according 
to actual increase in number shows 
Ensign CoUett well ahead, distantly 
followed by Adjt. Coombs, Ensign Ot- 
taway and Ensign Kerr. The latter 
three are close tO' each other's heels. 
1 think Ensign Kerr may yet head off 

the other two. 

* 

Next week we will give a list ac- 
cording to the increase by per centage, 
which will show how the standing of 
the competitors Is with regards to 
prizes. 

HUSTLERS. 

A healthy state of all P. O's is joy- 
fully -reported herewith. Those men- 
tioned as indisposed or ill are either 
recovered or have greatly improved. 
Every Province has increased its num- 
ber of Hustlers. More power to our 
live Provincials. 

We have already said that Southall's 
fiery steed ("Seagram") is ahead, and 
we only want to add that a glance at 
his hustlers list will show also that he 
has a splendid number of champions, 
leading every other Province in individ- 
ual sales. 

Poor Gaskin ! "Nigger" has nearly 
burst his lungs to keep the lead, but 
he had to yield to the fresh blood in 
"Seagram." Nevertheless, he put on 
three hustlers this week, and there is 
plenty of oats in the barn yet.' 
* 

"Mag" follows third. Bennett has 
put on eleven hustlers and evidently 
well used the reins, but he is just three 
behind Gaskin. There is no mistake, 
4.-u/^«« ;r. onrviQ dn' in "Mfler" vfit. and 
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the three weeks, but not stating it so 
Harry Hustler averaged the above fig- 
ures, consequently Capt. Hellman only 
received credit for 86 Crys sold per 
week. We are glad to make this cor- 
rection, and repeat our request to 
report only one weeks' sales at the 
time, to avoid misunderstanding. 



■WEST ONTARIO PROVINCE. 
77 Hustlers. 

CAPT. HELLMAN, London 32C 

SERGT. -MAJOR MRS. HUFF- 
MAN, Woodstock 225 

LIEUT. E. M. HOCKINE, Brant- 
ford 222 

Ensign M. Collett, Brantford ....'. 19,5 

Ensign Ottaway, Guelph 153 

Sergt. G. Yeoman, Chatham li6 

Adjt. Coombs, London 110 

Lieut. HoTWOod, Sarnia 102 

Sister J. Couch, Stratford. 101 

Lieut. Pickle, Wallaceburg .... lOO 

Lieut. Fyfe, Petrolia 93 

Capt. Huntington, Strathroy 90 

Capt. Mathers, Guelph 

Lieut. Bonny, Bothwell 80 

Sister M. Lloyd, Windsor 7S 

Lieut. Jordison, Amherstberg 75 

Ensign ""Scott, Gait . .". . . ... . . . . . . ..."15 

Capt. Hollett, Norwich 70 

Capt. Gibson, Sarnia 70 

Sergt. Dearling, Hespeler 6S 

Lieut. Kerr, Dresden 6S 

Cand. A. B. Carley, Ridgetown .... 65 

Ehsign Dean, Hespeler 64 

Capt. Jarvis, Drayton 60 

Mrs. Ensign McHarg, Windsor 59 

Sergt. McDougall, Goderich 58 

Lieut. Copeland, Clinton 55 

Sert.-Major Cook, Clinton '. 53 

Sister Brindley, Goderich 52 

Sister Maisey, Chatham 51 

Sergt. P. Palmer, London 50 

Capt, A. D. Slote, Ingersoll 50 

Ensign Gamble, Petrolia 50 

Cand. L. Ringler, Ridgetown 49 

Capt. P. Heater, Wyoming 49 

Ensign Bale, Seaforth 47 

Mrs. Martin, St. Thomas 46 

Sister M. Fritchley, Listowel .• 45 

Capt. McDonald, Bayfield 45 

Capt. Dowell, Tilbury 43 

Lieut. Beach, Seaforth 43 

Capt. Crawford, Leamington 40 

Sister A. Hampton, St. Thomas ... 40 

Capt. Pattinson, Gait 40 

Sister A. Thompson, Sarnia 38 

Auntie Wright, Ingersoll 38 

Sister M. Slanter, Berlin 36 

Sergt. Gramham, Thame.sviUe 36 

Ensign Raynor, Paris 35 

Lieut. Baird, Listowel 35 

Sergt.-Major. M. Allen, Mitchell .. 35 

Sergt. G. Craft, Berlin 35 

Ensign McKenzie, Berlin 33 

Sister Bond, Wingham 31 

Sergt. Love, Seaforth SO 

Capt. Pynn, Chatham 30 

Sister A. Legallies, Forest 28 

Sergt."Major Cannon, Ingersoll ..... 26 

Capt. Cockerill, Forest 25 

Mfs. Ensign McKenzie, Berlin '..... 25 

Sister C. Helliard, Berlin ....: 25 

Mrs. McGuyer, Blenheim 25 

Capt. Stephens, Stratford 25 

Sister Eva Simpson, Guelph 25 

Sergt.-Major Rose, Hespeler .. 25 

Sergt. Mrs. Harris, London 25 

Sergt. Welson, Tilbury 22 

Lieut. Winter, Goderich ..... — 22 

Lieut, Burrows, Paris 21 

Capt, McLeod, Ridgetown 21 

Bro. Sprowle, Petrolia 20 

Sister Smith, Strathroy 20 

Sister Haldane, Strathroy ....::.... 20 

Ensign Orchard, Wingham — ..,.,, 20 

Lieut, Hodgson, Wingham 20 

Sister Mary Rumble, Blenheim. .. 20 

Sister G. Cheeseman, London ..... 20 

CENTRAL ONTARIO PROVINCE.- : 
.67 Plustlers. . 

Sicstor "Ponrcp Temnle, ........ i ... . IflO 



iting Ground. 



Sister Medlock, Templa SO 

Capt. M. Lott, Lindsay 78 

Ensign Jones, Bowmanville 76 

Sister Correll, Temple 75 

Capt. P. Clink, Collingwood 69 

Lieut. J. Russell, Collingwood 69 

Lieut. Kivell, Owen Sound 69 

Lieut. Wadge, Riverside 68 

Mrs. Shedden, Hamilton 1 6S 

Sergt.-Major Beall, St. Catharines 68 

Sister Jones, Hamilton 1 64 

Capt. Wm. White, Pever.sham 60 

Capt. Creamer, Midland 58 

Bro. Dixon, Temple 57 

Capt. M. Palling, Aurora 55 

Capt. Gammage, Dovercourt Cs 

Capt. Hanna, Hamilton II 53 

Cadet Churchill, Richmond St 52 

Capt. StoUiker, Riverside 51 

Ensign H. Cameron, Riverside 50 

Bro. Case, Hamilton I 50 

Cadet Levitt, Richmond St 50 

Lieut. J, Copper, Barrie 40 

Sergt.-Major Mrs. Bone, Barrie .. 40 

Capt. Sherwin, Dundas 38 

Lieut. Bond, Dundas 38 

Cadet Crawford, Lippincott 38 

Sergt.-Major Brady, Temple Ss 

Sergt.-Major Bowerman, Newmar- 

L ket S5 

Lieut. Rennie, Brampton 34 

Capt. A. Nelson, Omemee 33 

Lieut. Meeks, Huntsville 32 

Mrs. Gilbert, Bowmanville 31 

Lieut. Northcott, Gravenhurst .... 30 

Lieut. Cornish, Oakville 28 

Capt. Goldburg, Owen Sound 27 

Chas. G. Gooda, Social Farm 27 

Cadet Cook, Lippincott 26 

Cadet Kitchen, Lippincott 26 

Lieut. Hosklnson, Chesley 25 

Capt. Mitchell, Chesley 25 

Capt. McDougall, Orillia 25 

Lieut. Crego, Midland 25 

Bro. Stevens, Riverside 25 

Capt. White, Hamilton 25 

Lieut. Fell, Stroud 25 

Capt. Nelson, Gravenhurst 25 

Mrs. Gilks, Yorkville 25 

Capt. Rose, Dovercourt 25 

Bro. Gower, Owen Sound (av. 2 

wks) 24 

Lieut. J. McLennan, Orillia 23 

rs. Ensign Attwell, Orillia 22 

Lieut. J. Marshall, Omernee 22 

Sister MacQuaig, Temple 22" 

Capt. Rowe, Yorkville 22 

Bro. Geo. Stanton, Hamilton 22 

Mrs. Potter, Hamilton ... 22 

Cadet Bone, Lippincott 22 

SLster L. Bates, Oakeville i;i! 

Cadet Cooper, Lippincott 21 

Bro. Brown, Brampton 20 

Sister Garvie, Teinple 20 

Lieut. Dales, Bracebridge 20 

Bro. Calvert, Bracebridge . . ■ 20 

BAST ONTARIO PROVINCE. 

64 Hustlers. 

Capt. French, Peterboro 150 

Sergt. Dudley, Ottawa 118 

Capt. Green, Brockville 115 

Lieut. .Burtch, Newport Ill 

Ensign Walker, Belleville 110 

Lieut. Butcher, Cornwall 110 

Lieut. Tracey, Montreal II 104 

Adjt. Blackburn, Picton 94 

Mrs. McAmmond, Kingston 84 

Lietit. McFarlane, Precsott ......... 78 

Bro. Barrett, Montreal 1 75 

Adjt. Goodwin, Ottawa 73 

Capt, Mclntyre, Gananoque 70 

Mrs. Adjt. Blackburn, Picton 70 

Capt. Connors, Ottawa 69 

Capt. Nyland, Odessa , 66 

Sergt. Thompson. Belleville 65 

Lieut. Woods, Napanee 64, 

Capt. Pindley, Gananoque 60 

Mrs. Capt. Bearchell, Trenton 56 

Sergt. Rogers, Montreal 1 55 

Mrs. Simons, Kingston 55 

Capt. LaLond, Renfrew 55 

Capt. C'omstock, Morrisburg 50 

Lieut. Sleeth, Morrisburg .50 

Lieut. Norman, Quebec *. 50 

Capt. M. Hill, Port Hope 50 

Lieut. Bacon, Port Hope ..'......... 50 

Sister Waugh, Ottawa 50 

Mrs. Miller, Lakefield 50 

Adjt. McAmmond, Kingston 45 

Sister M. Crosier, Montreal 1 42 

Mrs. Ensign Walker, Belleville 4!> 

Lieut. Gray, Houlton :. 40 

Mrs. Stevenson, Peterboro ......'.. 40 

Mrs. Barber, Kingston 40 

Ensign Parker, Quebec 33 

Lieut. Dora, Deseronto ., 36 

Capt. Chappell, Deseronto 36 

Lieut. Dawson, Kemptville 35 

Capt. ■ Norman, Napanee 35 

Treas. Ellard. Renfrew 35 

Lieut. Dora, Cobourg . : 35 

Mrs. Greene, P eterboro . . '. 3i 

Lieut. Owen, Cobourg 30 

Sergt. Mrs,, Lewis, Montreal 1 30 

Sergt.-Major Douglas, Cornwall ... 28 

Mrs. Scott, Peterboro 27 

Mrs, Hayes, Napanee 26 

Lieut. E. Latimer, Brighton 25 

Cand, Hoole, Montreal II 25 

Sergt, J. Verner, Ottawa 25 

Mrs. Deani ' Prescott 23 

IVTra -ninR. Kins-aton .. 22 
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Capt. Liddell, Montreal I 20 

Capt. M. Batten, Bloomfleld 20 

Sergt. Root, Belleville 20 

Mrs. Sturney, Picton 20 

Sister L. Phelps, Picton 20 

Sister M. Suddard, Kingston 20 

Sister M. Muckler, Kingston 20 

Sister B. McNaney, Kingston 20 

EASTERN PROVINCE. 

49 Hustlers. 

CAPT. A. HORWOOD, Charlotte- 
town 2S0 

Sister Graham, Halifax I ; 157 

Lieut. Clark, Yarmouth 150 

Cadet Taylor, St. John 1 135 

Lieut. Phenson, Truro (a v. 2 wks). 127 

Sergt. M. Veno, Halifax II Ill 

Capt. Allen, Westville 106 

Sergt. Flood, Hamilton, Ber. (av. 3 

wks) ; . ... 100 

Sergt. Armstrong, St. John III 100 

Capt. Hayman, Halifax 1 100 

Capt. Bowering, Glace Bay 93 

James Kelley, St. Georges, Ber. (av. 

3 wks) 92 

Capt. Sabine, New Glasgow 70 

Lieut. Hinson, Westville 67 

Sister Mercey, St, John 1 64 

Sergt. Mrs, Olive, Carletoii 00 

Capt. Pitman, Sydney 58 

Sergt-Major Morrison, Glace Bay.. 55 

Lieut. Green, St. John III 54 

Capt. A, Hutt, Sussex 52 

Mrs. Maybee, Charlottetown 51 

Lieut. L. Selig, Carleton 50 

Mrs. Frazer, Springhill 50 

Sergt.-Major Cuthbertson, Moncton 48 

Cand. Urquhart, Springhill 45 

Bro. Vanburkirk, Moncton 43 

Lieut. Miller, Annapolis (av. 3 wks) 43 

Bro. Geo. Wambblt, Halifax 1 43 

Bro. J. Bartram, St. Georges, Ber. 

(av. 3 wks) 43 

Adjt. Desbrisay, New Glasgow .... 42 

Sergt. McDonald, Glace Bay 40 

Capt. Brehant, St. John 1 4'J 

Cand. A. Fisher, Halifax 1 38 

Lieut. L. Dunn, Sussex 36 

Lieut. Held, Kentville 34 

Bro. Read, St. John I 30 

Mrs. Williams, New Glasgow -'30 

Sister A. Allen, St. John III 30 

Ensign Tinny, Sydney , , . 30 

Sister Susie Pitcher, Sydney 29 

Sister B. Saunders, Yarmouth 27 

Cadet Peinberton, St. John I....... 26 

Sergt. Petts, Springhill 25 

Cand. Gennioan, Halifax 1 25 

Sergt.. Hayman, Halifax I.... 25 

Capt, Thompson, Halifax. 1.. .,-.... . 23 

Sister Berton, St. John I...... 22 

Sister J. Stuart, Moncton 20 

Left Smith, Moncton ■ 20 

NORTHWEST PROVINCE. 

23 Hustlers. 

Cadet Russell, Winnipeg 103 

Mrs. Adjt, Gale, Rat Portage ..... 95 

Capt. B. LeDrew, Jamestown 85 

Lieut. Strong, Prince Albert 75 

Mrs, Bullard, Portage la Prairie ... 70 

Cadet Hangen, Winnipeg ...... 65 

Lieut. L. Bauson, Lethbridge 55 

Sister S. Creswell, Valley City . 54 

Ensign Hayes, Pargo 45 

Capt. Mackey, Larimore (av. 2 wks) 45 
Lieut. Brandson, Grafton (av. 2 

wks) 45 

Capt. Charlton, Pargo 41 

Lieut. Clark, Minot 41 

Sergt. M. Chapman, .Winnipeg t 35 

Capt. , Pattenden, Grafton (av. 2 

,. ', wks) ,.'.... S2 

Lieiit. Flaws, Valley City 30 

Sergt. E. Chapman, Winnipeg . 29 

Cadet H. Habkii-k, Minnedosa .... 29 

Bro. C. Delieven, Larimore 25 

Cadet Bland, Rat Portage 24 

Capt. J. C. Habkirk, Portage la 

Prairie... 23 

Cadet Adams, Rat Portage 21 

Sister Vicks, Portage la Prairie. .. 20 

PACIFIC PROVINCE, ' 

12 Hustlers. 

Lieut. Gain, Spokane 16S 

Sister Lewis, Victoria .,, 165 

Cadet Ellison, Vancouver ,.., 105 

Capt. Perrenoud, Kalispell 100 

Cadet Floyd, Vancouver 75 

Capt. Thorkildson, Nanaimo ■ 55 

Adjt. Milner, Nelson 50 

Capt, Gooding, Nelson 47 

Sister Mortimer, Vancouver 35 

Capt, . Lester, .Spokane 33 

Mrs. Adjt. Ayr e, "victoria .. ,. 30 

Sister Gerrome, Nanaimo 25 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 

11 Hustlers. 

Cadet Sparks, St. Johns 1 70 

Capt. Moulton, Clarenville 50 

Sergt. Listen, St. Johns I SO 

Lieut. Lainsburg, St. Johns II 27 

Lieut, Hegdon, Bay Roberts 27 

Cadet Newhook, Trinity (av, 2 wks) 25 

Sister Whyat, St. Johns 1 23 

Lieut. Pugh, St. Johns I.... 20 

Capt. Hiscock, St. Johns I 2o 

Sister Cave, St. Johns I..... 2D 

Lieut. Cook, Fortune , 20 

Virtue Fisher, Bonavista '. 20 
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Original Army Songs 



Ever true to my Lord and King:, 
Blessedly saved to-day ; 

All my talents to Him I bringr, 
Blessedly saved to-day ; 

At His cross still kneeling, 

Love in me revealing-. 



Salvation. 



Tune.— Oh, sing, singr to me of the 
Blood (B.J. 23S). 

10 sinner, hear the g-lorious news. 
Thy Saviour died on Calvary's 
tree, 
He g-ave His life. He shed His blood. 
That you from sin might be set free. 

Chorus. 

Oh, sing-, sing- to me of the Blood ; 
Sing, sing to me of the Blood ; 
On Calvary my Lord was slain, 
My perfect cleansing to obtain. 

O sinner, see Him lifted up 
On Calvary's cruel cross for thee ; 

I'or you He drank the bitter cup. 
That you from sin might pardoned 
be. 

They pierceh His brow with cruel 
thorns. 
They nailed His hands and pierced 
His side, ' 
JPoT you the blood came flowing down, 
Por you my Lord was crucified. 

Oh, will you not to Jesus come ? 
With hands outstretched He calls to 
• thee ; 
Oh, seek this precious cleansing Blood, 
Its -waves will "wash and make you 
free. 



Oh, let Thy precious Blood now flow, 
And wash me. Lord, as white as snow. 

My every need supply. 
In darkness, as when all is bright. 
Help me, dear Saviour, still to fight. 

Oh, guide me with Thine eye. 

Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see. 
Fearless I trust and follow Thee, 

And tell Thy power to save. 
Oh, lead me. Saviour, all the way. 
And give me strength from day to day. 

To live alone for Thee. 



Seek the Lord 



Tune.—Come, brethren dear (B.J. 9). 

2 Come, Jesus, Saviour, from above, 
Come now, with all Thy wondrous 
love. 
Oh, fill my longing breast. 
Into Thy hands my all I give. 
Henceforth alone for Thee to live, 
I on Thy promise rest. 



Tune. — Take all my sins away (B.J. 53). 

3 For many years in sin I've strayed, 
For many years Thy saints have 
prayed 
For my poor soul ; but now I come. 
Oh, take my sins away ! 

Chorus. 

Take all my sins away, 

O Spotless Lamb, I come to Thee, , 

Take all my sins away. ' "" . 

I oft in scorn Thy love have spurned. 
Oft from, my heart Thy spirit turned. 
But in my soul Thy truth has burned, 
Oh, take my sins away ! 

I've heard Thou wilt not turn away 
A soul who will for mercy pray. 
But will His pardon quickly say. 
Oh, take my sins away ! 

Oh, now I know the work is done. 
The pardon's got, the victory's won, 
And now this chorus can be sung : 
"He takes my sins away." 



LOOK OUT FOR 

"The Man in the Moon." 



Blessedly Saved- 



Tune. — Wonderful words of life. 

5 Saved and kept by His power Di- 
vine, 
Blessedly saved to-day ; 
All His promises now are mine. 

Blessedly saved to-day ; 
Saved through love of Jesus, 
Saved by Blood most precious. 

Chorus. 

Blessedly saved, happy and free. 
Blessedly saved to-day. (Repeat.) 

Rapture now takes the place of fear. 

Blessedly saved to-day ; 
Gloom is changed into ringing cheer, 

Blessedly saved to-day ; 
Life is now a heaven, 
Joy to me is given. 



Tunes. — Oh, how He loves ; or. How 
wall you do ? (B. J. 174). 

6 Sinner, would you be forgiven ? 
Seek ye the Lord. 
Flee from hell and go to heaven. 
Seek ye the Lord. 
Jesus Christ has died to save. 
And will pardon freely give. 
From sin's bondage now relieve. 
Seek ye the Lord. 

Oh, the time is swiftly flying I 

Seek ye the Lord. 
Tour immortal soul is dying ! 

Seek ye the Lord. 
Death and judgment soon are coming, 
Evil deeds fast up are summing. 
To despair you're surely running, 

Seek ye the Lord. 

Time will soon be gone forever. 

Seek ye the Lord. 
From all here you'll have to sever, 

Seek ye the Lord. 
Chances there are past for ever, 
Hope and mercy for yoti never. 
Hell's dread tortures then forever. 

Seek ye the Lord. 

Lieut. Mainprize. 



G. B. M. Prov. Agents' Appointments. 

ENSIGN PERRY.— Eastport, Oct. 24 ; 
North Head, Oct. 25, 26; St. 'John I, Oct. 
27; St. John II, Oct. 28; Carleton, Oct. 
29, 30, 31. 

ENSIGN ANDREWS, — Bowmanville, 
Oct. 20, 21; Oshawa, Oct. 22, 23; St. 
Catharines, Oct. 29, 20; Hamilton, Oct. 
31, Nov. 1, 2, 3, 4. 

ENSIGN COLLIER.— Chatham, Oct. 19, 
20; Thame svil e, Oct. 21; Bothwell, Oct. 
22, 23; Toronto, Oct. 21 to 31. 
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ANNIVERSARY MEETI 




WILL BE 
CELEBRATED IN 



FROM 



Sunday, Oct. ESrd, to Thursday, Oct. 27th. 

THE riELD COMMISSIONER, MISS 

IN OOIVIIVIAND, 

Assisted by COLONEL JACOBS, Cl>ief Secretary, and the Entire Headquarters and 

Provincial Staff, and Hundreds of Field Officers. 




SUNDAY, October 23rd. ^r?^ salvation at the Pa^^^^^ TUESDAY, October 25th. ^^^'^ Soldiers' Council at the 

V ;;■■; ^- — ■ Meetings at 11 a,m,, 3 and 7 p,m, J . .;. ; _ '. ^^ — Lippincott Street Batracks. 

MONDAY, October 24tlL 8 p.m.r Reception to a^^^^ t THURSDAY, October 2Ith 8 P-m. Anniversary Demon. 
_^ — __J the Temple, Albert Street, f — —I— ■. — monstration at the Bond 

' Street Congregat'l Church 

Miss Booth will conduct all these Meetings, except the one on Monday Night. 

OFFICERS' MEETINGS.— Tuesday morning and afternoon, and Wednesday morning, afternoon and night Staff Officers meet 
Friday, October 28th, at 10 a^m^, in the Lippincott Street Bairacks, 

RAILWAY ARRANGEMENTS,— Buy a Single First^Class Ticket to Toronto, and ask for a Standard Certificate, Present the latter 
immediately at the Provincial Office, ground floor, S. A, Temple, Albert St, The certificate will be returned to you stamped, 
which entitles you to purchase a return ticket to your station, wherever that may be, on payment of 15 cents to the ticket 
afi^ent Union Station, Toronto, 



